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„ 8 
 Heroick Hiſtory. 
Tranſlated from the ITALIAN of the 
- Celebrated MARIN I. 
(The ORIGINAL having paſſed Ten Editions. 
.- CONTAINING. 


A Scries of the moſt ſurprizing Adventures of 


the Princes FoR MI DPAUR and FLORIAN; the 
former being in love with ZELINS DA, whom 
he takes to be his own Sitter ; and the latter 
having married FIDALME, whom he ſuppoſes 
to be his Father's Daughter by a ſecond Wife, 
and afterwards kills in Diſguiſe in fingle 
Combat. Bu ps 
With a Relation of the various amazing Acci- 
dents, and Misfortunes, which happen there- 
on, untill the Whole concludes with making 


them all happy, by a moſt extraordinary and 
uncommon Revolution. 


In FOUR BOOKS. 
Embelliſh*d with eight excellent Copper-Plates. 
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To his Highneſs 


WILLIAM 


Duke of Cumberland, Sc. 


5 . snourp not have done 
Tie mylelt the Honour to lay 
the following Sheets at 
your Feet. but that they 


na urally claim your Protection up- 


on ſcveral Accounts, For to whom 
coud I fo properly inſcribe the Hi- 
{tory of the Adventures of two Prin- 
ces, who vere the Darlings and Or- 
nam. ns of the reſpective Courts to 
which they belonged, as to One 
who is himmfe'f a Prince, and is al- 
ready, even in his tender Years, the 

Darling 


- 
3 


ii DEDICATION. 
Darling and Ornament of the whole 
Britiſh Nation. 

The Characters of Formidaur and 
Florian are highly finiſh'd, and very 
moving, as indeed is every thing 

that ever came from Marini's Pen; 
neither will your Highnels find their 
Adventures leſs inſtructive than di- 
verting, as indeed all Performances 
ot this kind ought to be; eſpecially 
all chat are offer'd to your Highneſs's 
Peruſal. „ 

The prices Honour and molt con- 
ſummate Virtue appears conſpicuoully 
both in the Heroes and Heroines, yet 
are they not exempt from. human 
Frailties, to ſhew us that Perfection 
is not attainable in this Life. 

Tho? Formidaur ſtrikes a Terrour 
wherever he comes, yet the Great- 
neſs of Soul, that is viſible in every 
one of his Actions, never fails to 
gain him our Admiration and E- 
ſteem. In ſhort, his Contempt of 4 
Crown, when not accompanied with 
the Object of his Wiſhes, his exalted 


Friendſbip, and his ardent Love, are 
| Se Circum- 


DEDICATION. IH 

Circumſtances as beautifully ima- 
gin'd, and as finely touch'd, as any 
to be met with, (if they are to be 
equall'd,) in any Production of this 
Nature. 

The Diſtreſs of Florian is inimi— 
table, and muſt move the moſt in- 
ſenſible; and what adds to its Beau- 
ty is, that when one would imagine 
it at the higheſt Pitch, it is artfully 
raiſed yet vaſtly higher, by his be- 
ing made to fight with his Wife un- 
known, and to leave her for dead. 

The ſudden Tranſition of Caril- 
da from the Ex!reme of Hatred to 
the Extreme of a molt tender Paſſion 
is infinitely ſurpr izing and agreeable, 
beſides which it is a beautitul Picture 
of the Weakneſs of human Nature, 
which is then moſt in Danger of 
falling, when it depends moſt upon 
its own Strength, and ſuffers the Paſ- 
ſions to get the better of Reaſon. 
The Deſpair of Fidalme, with its 
fatal Effects on finding herſelf inyo- 
luntarily, and even unknowingly 
guilty of Inceſt with her Brother, is 

painted 


iv DEDICATION. 
painted to the Lite, and mult be 
oincd a Maſter-piece; neither is 
the innocent Artifice to which Arlin- 
da had Recourſe, to preſerve herſelf 
free for Formidaur, conducted with 
leſs Art, or lels happily imagin'd. 

To conclude, in the aaravellins 
the Story, there 1s the ſame happy 
Invention diſplay'd as runs thro? the 
whole, which makes me hope, that 
it will prove no dilagreeable Amuſe- 
ment to your Highneis at your let- 
jure Hours; at lcaſt T flatter myſelf 
that you will receive it with the ſame 
Condeſcenſion and Goodneſs as ac- 
companies all your Actions, which 
1s the utmoſt Wiſh of, 


May it pleaſe your Highneſs, 
With the moſt- profound Reſpeci 
Tour Highneſ\'s 
At Humble and 


Moſt :Obedient Servant. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


F any Accounts of Heroiſm are not of too 
antiquated a Taſte ſo the refin'd Senti- 
ments of the freſent Pacifick Age, there is 
Reaſon to believe that the following Piece will be 
favourably received ly the Publick, It would be 
difficult to ſeleft more extraordinary Events, car- 
% on with more Addreſs, with more Affinity to 
the Sul'ject, and more happily unravel'd. 


The Works of Marini; who is the Author, have 
renderꝰd his Name famous throughout Italy. His 
 KALOANDRE, which has Fern jo many Times 
printed, has perpetuated his Name the re; nor have 
bis DEsPERADoOEs been ęſteem'd at all inferiour, 
ſirce *tis from the tenth Edition that the following 
Sheets are tranſlated, | 


Nevertheleſs, how much ſocver this may pre- 
poſſeſs our Readers in its Favour, and how great 
ſoever the Reputation of the Zuthor is, it has not been 
thought proper ſervileſy to follow the Original in the 
Tranſlation. It was neceſſary to omit many Things 
that were contrary to our Morals ; to Decency, and 
to the Purity of the Engliſh Tongue: it was like- 
wiſe requiſite to add others, in order to frepare 
the Events the better, to render the Circumſtances 
more moving and aff Nine, and to illuſtrate ſuch 
Points as might reaſonably have left the Mind iu 
any Doubt. 


However, 


8 — 
4 —— ——üñäa— —7— F. —— er ——_—_ 
on 


—— — 
—— — — — 
4 


ä—eUZNà— — — — —ů— - 


INTRODUCTION. 


lo we ver, notwithſtanding all the Precautions 
that ha ve been talen, it is judg'd not unneceſſary 
to give Notice, that the Peruſal of this Work re- 
quires more Attention, than it is uſual to give to 
Stories calculated merely for Amuſement ; the 
Plot is very cloſe, and interwaven with ſuch a 
Multiplicity of Incidents, as may eaſily eſcape our 
Notice, Nothing is advanced therein in vain ; each 
Cireumſtance is conducive tothe main Foundation; 
and the Reader will be ſurprix'd to ſee an Incident 
erve as the Key to the whele, which in the firſt 
Boo\ be loo Vd upon as indifferent, 


This, above all, requires your Attention; but 
aſſoon as you hade made yourſelf Maſter of the 
Characters, and Names, all will be eaſy in the 
Sequel, and will lead you withour Difficulty to the 

nravelling, tho delay d "tiil almoſt the laſt Page. 


The 
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H E Sun darted his bright- 
eſt Beams upon the Hemi- 
Ky ſphere, when, by the flow 
E ſteps of a Courſer left to 
himſelf, the paſſionate Knight 
of Death arriv'd at a Hill crown'd with 
Fir Trees, whoſe Summits reach'd the 
Clouds; and by their cov! Shade pre- 
ſerv'd the Earth in a blooming Verdure: 
There his Steed, being quite wearied,ſftop'd 
ſuddenly; and by an unexpected ſhake, 
drew his Maſter out of the profound Re- 
B Veris 
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verie into which his Misfortunes had 
plunged him. He was ſcarcely come to 
Himſelf, and had caſt his Eyes upon the 
Places circumjacent, when carrying his 
Sight over the Plain, which extended it 
ſelf to a great Diſtance, he diſcovered a 
vaſt City, whoſe Stately Walls, to the 
Eyes of Strangers, would rather have 
ſeem'd the Capital of the Univerſe, than 
the Center of the Balylonian Empire. 


This Proſpect rekindled his Rage; his 
whole Maſs of Blood grew. chilled and 
burnt by Turns in his Veins. I ſee you 
again, cry'd he, venerable Walls which I 
acore, Walls which-I abhor ! Les, I adore 
vou, becauſe you contain the Beauty of 
whom I am an]dolater!Iabhor you, becauſe 
Fate, which made me your Prince, hinders 
me from poſſeſſing her! Relentleſs Heaven! 
why did not you ſecond the Relief which 
. ant from Time, from Abſence, and 

from Death itſelf? What could L do more, 
than tear my ſelf from the Heart of the 
Country which J am one Day to com- 
mand? What more, than renounce the 
Pleaſures ſuitable to my Rank, and aban- 
don the Divine Zelinda? Inexorable Gods! 
muſt you, in ſpite of me, recall me to this 
Empire? Think you that I am pleaſed 


with the Pretenſions which you have gi- 
| ven 


wid r 


An HE ROICK STORY. 7 
ren me unto it, when I ſee them ſtript 
of all the Luſtre which alone could make 
them deſirable in my Eyes? Know you 
not, that it I had them not from you, 
my Arm alone could conquer them ? Bur, 
Perfidious as you are! you only promiſed 


me a Scepter to deceive me. Well then, 


be ſatisfied, I will not hold it; I will 
ceaſe to live, Death itſelf ſhall be wel- 
come to me, and theſe very Hands for 
whom you pretended to delign it, ſhall 
transfer 1t into the Hands of my Siſter. 


The deſperate Prince of Batylon, as he 


uttered this Blaſphemy, caſt up his Eyes 


furiouſly towards Heaven, after which 
bending them down again towards the 
Ground, he fix d them upon the oppoſite 
fide of the Hill, where the City of Racha 
raiſes her lofty Head afar off, upon the 
Summit of an Eminence, which commands 
a ſpacious Plain. As well as the Diſtance 
would permit him to diſtinguiſh Objects, 
he diſcover'd, not without Aſtoniſhment, 
that this Place was ſurrounded with Ele- 
phants, Horſes, and a vaſt Number of 
Troops, whoſe Standards play'd in the 
Wind on all ſides: This made him judge 
that it was beſieg'd by a formidable 
Army. | 


B 2 Heres 
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Hereupon, Who are theſe deſperate 
Wretches, (cry'd he our, all inflam'd with 
Anger) who dare invade this Empire? 
From what Regions have ſo many Ene- 
mies flock'd hither, to over-run theſe. 
Plains, without fearing the dreadful Ef- 
fecis of my Vengeance? My Abſence, or 
my Death has given them Hopes ; my Re- 
turn ſhall make them T'remble. At theſe 
Words he ſpurr'd his Courſer, and was 
already upon the Brow of the Hill, when 
he ſaw, pretty near him, an armed Knight 
ſitting at the Foot of a Tree, His mo- 
tionleſs Poſture made him imagine that 
he was buried in a deep Sleep ; but he 
was ſoon undeceiv'd by a profound Sigh, 
which he heard break from the Unknown, 
and which was followed by theſe Words. 


O ye Gods ! Is it thus you prote& the 
Innocent ! Do you hope, by overwhelm- 
ing them with unparallel'd Misfortunes, 
to force them to become criminal 2 Muſt 
Virtue be to them an eternal Source of 
Sorrows and Complaints? But what do I 
ſay ? —_— you to involve them in 
Crimes of which you ought to inſpire 
them with Horror? Is it juſt for you to 
have Recourſe to ſo many Artifices to 
make them fall into the Snare? Are diſ- 

guiſed 
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guiſed Sexes, conceal'd Mothers-in-laws 
hoſtile Bridegrooms, and Brothers and 
Siſters that are Lovers, the melancholy 
Sports of your fatal Authority? Ye cruel 
Deities! 1 abhor you, ſince you alone are 
the Cauſes of all my Misfortunes ; how- 
ever, I will ceaſe to complain, if any one 
upon Earth ever underwent a wore ri- 
gid Deſtiny : One ſingle Example will both 
oblige me to Silence, and abſolve you. 
But, alas! all is deaf to my Cries, and 
my Complaints can neither force the Hea- 
vens to cruſh me with their Thunder, 
nor Hell to ſwallow me up in its Abyſs. 


And you, feeble Mortals, whom the 
leaſt Breath of adverſe Fortune makes 
believe yourſelves the greateſt of Wretches; 
you, Lovers, who reckon yourſelves in 
the Number of the Forlorn, on Account 
of a {lighting Look, or a cold Reception, 
come and alleviate ſuch trivial Afflictions 
by comparing them to my horrid Anguiſhz 
but rather let ſome one appear, who, be- 
ing overwhelmed with the Bolts of an- 
ery Heaven, dares uſurp in my Wrong 
the firſt Place amongſt the Miſerable; 
let him put his Misfortunes in the Bal- 
lance with mine; let him to prove their 
Exceſs, have Recourſe to the Force of 
Reaſon, or the Dint of Arms, I will un- 

B- 3 det- 
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dertake either to convince him of the 
Lighineſs of his Sorrows, or to put an End 
to the Life which he abhors by an ho- 
nourable Death. 


Theſe Words ſeem'd to the Kuizht of 
Death the Signal of a Challenge given 
him by the Unknown ; wherefore preſent- 


ing himſelf fiercely before his Ad verſary; 


ard who art thou, raſh Man, ſaid he, that 
dareſt defy both Heaven and Hell, Man- 
kind and the Gods? with what Juſtice 
doſt thou pretend that my Misfortunes 
ought to yield to thine ? Arm thy ſelf, 
and let a Combat decide their Superiori— 
ty : I deteſt the Gods yet more than thou 
abliorreſt them; but although I am thy 
Curapanion in Blaſpheming againſt them, 
I am nevertheleſs thine Enemy to re- 
venge them. ; 


At the; ſight of this threatning Warri- 
or, the Uikuown Knight was at once 
ſeiz d with Diſdain, Pleaſure and Admira- 
tion. For when, thro' the Viſor of his 
dazzling Head- piece, which was lifted up, 
he fix'd his Eycs upon the Features of this 
new Adverſary, he admired a Face which 
Nature had done her utmoſt to render 
perfect and regular; his Stature above the 
Pitch of ordinary Men, his Port, the 

Spark- 
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Sparkling of his Eyes which Anger ren- 
der'd full of Fire, and the exact Symme 
try of his whole Body, preſented to the 
Eye ſuch a happy Aſſemblage of Graces 
and Majeſty, as ſeem'd rather the Atri- 
butes of a God, thanofa Man. He would 
even have taken him for the God Mars 
himſelf, it he could have counted amongſt 
the Gods, the Perſon who boaſted of ha- 
ving blaſphemed againſt them. By this 
alone he knew him to be a Mortal, but 
a Mortal worthy of Adoration; where- 
fore riſing from his Seat, and breaking 
the Silence which his Wonder had made 
continue for ſome Time, he anſwered 
him as follows. 


Your Aſpect, generous Warrior, by a 

_ prodigious Effect, ſuſpends my Anger, 
which your haughty Diſcourſe ought to 
have redoubled ; I know not from whence 
this Emotion proceeds, or what Omen I 
ought to draw from thence; perhaps by 
the Courage which you diſcover, it pre- 
ſages me either a more glorious Victory, 
or a more honourabie Death. How 
know 1 alas ! continues i: fighing, which 
of the two I ought moſt to defire 2 How- 
ever it may happen, behold me ready 
for the Combat to which you have chal- 
lenged me: But would it not be better 
B 4 to 
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to let a mutual Confidence precede the 
Deciſion that is to be made by our Arms? 
Who knows but, after having heard the 
Account of my Misfortunes, you may 
yourſelf give Sentence in my Fayour ; 


you are not 1gnorant that our Arms are 


not ſo capable of deciding the Juſtice of 
each of our Pretenſions, as of determin- 


ing the Valour of each reſpective Comba- 


tant; Fortune has often too great a Share 
therein, and does not always give the 
Victory to the Perſon who has Juſtice on 
his ſide. 1 


Whilſt the Unknown was ſpeaking thus, 
the haughty Prince of Babylon felt a be- 
witching Charm, take Poſſeſſion of all 
the Faculties of his Soul. What is Proof 
againſt the Graces of a Phyſiognomy full 
of the moſt engaging Attractions! "Tis a 


ſilent Eloquence which has the Power of 


gaining every Heart; the more atten- 
tively he view'd the Unkuown, the more 
Graces and Nobleneſs he diſcover'd in 
him: Wherefore, young Warrior, - {aid 
he, as I muſt call you, if your Dreſs does 
not deceive me, (for between the Charms 
of your Perſon, and your martial Habit, 
I am at a Loſs to determine waich Sex 
ought to claim yau;) I perceive it is not 
in your Sword alone that you place your 

Mees 
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Hopes of overcoming me ; but flatter not 
\ yourſelf, your Arguments will not force 
me to yield to you: Remember, tis but 
a Moment ſince you ſaid, that you would 
ceaſe to complain, if you could find a 
Wretch more unfortunate than yourſelf; 
your own Words condemn you. Is it be- 
ing in the Depth of Miſery when one can 
be comforted by the Afflictons of Others? 
Mine are not capable of ſuch an Allevia- 
tion. Were the Heavens to pour down 
all their Wrath upon another Innocent, I 
ſhould not be a Jot the leſs unhappy. 
Nevertheleſs, ſince a mutual Recital of 
our Adventures may afford you ſome 
Conſolation, I will not refuſe it, but will 
conſent thereunto with ſo much the more 
Satisfaction, as I feel in my Mind ſome 
ſecret Emotions, which incline me much 
rather to admire you, than to decide 
our Difterence by Force of Arms. 


At theſe Words he diſmounted, and 
both of them advancing towards each o- 
ther, received each other with a reſpect- 
ful Embrace ; after which the Knight of 
Death examining the Features of the Un- 
known more narrowly, imagin'd he ſaw 
therein ſome Reſemblance with thoſe of 
the Beauty he adored. This Idea excited 


in him an Emotion whereof he was not 
B 5 Mat: 
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Maſter. Ah ! Divine Zelinda, cry'd he 
out, what need is there that every Ob- 


ject ſhould recal to my Mind your Image, 


which is but too deeply engraver) in the 
Bottom of my Heart? This Sally made 
the Unknown Knight know but too well 
that Zcve was tle ſole Cauſe of his Ad- 
verſary's Misfortunes. 


Hereupon, though my Features, ſaid 
he, by recalling to your Memory the 
Object of your Vows, ſeem to aſſuage 
your Anguiſh, I cannot think, without 
Horror, on the fatal Diſguiſe of a diffe- 
rent Sex, which they enabled me but too 
eaſily to perſonate; how dear, alas! does 
it coſt me, my not having been able 


long enough to carry on the Deceit? 


But, if this beauteous Zelinda, for whom 
you ſigb, is the Princeſs of this Empire, 
you are not the only one in Aa whom 
Fate has render'd miſerable : In Aſia did 
I ſay ? Is there a Knight, Prince, or 
Monarch in the Univerſe, who does not 
pretend to her Poſſeſſion > 


The Knight of Death bluſh'd with An- 
ger at this Diſcourſe ; and ſtepping back- 


wards two Paces: Yes, anſwer'd he, 
Zelinda is the Princeſs of Babylon, and I, 
as. well as all the Princes of the Univerſe, 

adore 


— 
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adore her. Lou are not deceiv'd, no 
Mortal is worthy of her, and I can ne- 
ver flatter myſelf with the Hopes of be- 
ing ſo. The Heavens! the unjuſt Hea- 
vens have raiſed an Obſtacle thereunto, 
which it is neither in her Power, nor 
mine, to ſurmount ! I cannot myſelf en- 
joy her, but much leſs can I ſuffer anor 
ther to poſleſs her : My hopeleſs Fury: 
alone has a Right to arm me; "ris in the 
Blood of my Rivals that I muſt glut my 
Rage: Speak therefore, and if you are 
one of the Number that aſpite to her 
Enjoyment, you ſhall be the firſt Victim 
whom I will Sacrifice to my Deſpair. 


The Unknown Knight, not ſo much in- 
cenſed as one would have imagined he 
would have been at ſuch a. menacing 
Speech, reply'd laughing,: what are your 
Civilities turn'd then in an Inſtant to 
Threatnings ? Be eaſy, brave Stranger, 
I am not your Rival, and J only pay to 
the Princeſs of Babylon that general Tri- 
bute which all Mankind owe to Beauty. 
May ſhe be yours; if the Heavens have 
thrown any Obſtacle in your Way, tis 
.an Injuſtice which I condemn in them ; 
the great Qualities, which. I diſcover in 
you, aſſure me but too much how well 
you deſerve her; and far from diſputing 

Ws her 


16 The DESPRRAD O ES; 
her with you, I offer to contribute to 
your Happineſs with all my Forces. My 
Sword, with a Hundred Thouſand more, 
which I have brought hither for the 
Conqueſt of this Empire, ſhall be ready 
to obey you; and when their Arms 
fhall have reduced this Country under 
my Subjection, they ſhall at the ſame 
Time put into your Power the Object 
whom you adore: Now fay that you are 
unhappy, when the moſt unfortunate of 
Mankind can make you Maſter of your 
Wiſhes, 


Theſe Words cauſed in the Prince a 
ſudden Emotion, which he had much a- 
do to reſtrain; nevertheleſs, not being 
willing to treat, as yet, as an Enemy a 
Perſon who gave ſo many Proofs of the 
moſt ſurprizing Generoſity, he diſſem- 
bled it as much as poſſible. Fortune and 
Love, ſaid he, drawing near him again, 
have hitherto treated me with ſo much 
Barbarity, that, I own, I dread to hear 
the new Treaſons which their Rage dares 
ftill deviſe againſt me. The Swords 
which you offer me, and which are here, 
as you tell me, under your Command, 
are not capable as you imagine, of put- 
ing a Period to my Misfortunes ; the 
Blood which they would ſpill, would only 

be 
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be an Addition to them; your Offers, 
which are ſo conſiderable in all Appear- 
ance, can be but hateful to me; I can only 
look upon the Forces which you propoſe 
to me as Enemies; and 'tis the cruel 
Effect of my deplorable Fate, that, not 
ſatisfy'd with depriving my Love of the 
leaſt Glimpſe of Hope, it likewiſe raiſes 
me up new Enemies,in thoſe very Perſons 
who are willing to ſerve me, and with 


whom I am delirous of having a Friend 
ſhip. ; 


The young Unknown found ſo much 
Obſcurity in theſe Words, that in order 
to come at ſome Information, he preſſed 
the Knight of Death to begin the _ 
tal, upon which they had mutually a 
greed. Let us explain ourſelves better, 
{aid he, by an exact Account of our Ad- 
ventures, let us extricate ourſelves, if it 
be poſſible, from this Labyrinth, into 
which the different Emotions wherewith 
we have been agitated has plunged us. 
Hereupon, they ſat down over againſt 
each other, and having taken oft their 
Helmets, were ſtruck with ſo many new 
Charms which they obſerved in each o- 
ther, that their mutual Admiration cau- 
led a Silence which laſted ſome Moments, 
and which the Knight wy Death was the 
firſt that broke. 1 
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I cannot conceal from you, ſaid he, 
my ſurprize, at ſeeing all theſe Plains co- 
vered with foreign Troops, and hearing, 
from your own Mouth, that they are de- 
ſigned for the Conqueſt of this Empire; 
Whereupon, before we enter upon the 
Relation of our particular Adventures, 
be pleaſed to inform me of the Origin of 
this War: Who is the Author, and what 
is the Motive thereof? An Abſence of 
more than a Year has made me entirely 
ignorant of the Cauſe of theſe Hoſtllities, 
though I am more nearly concern'd than 
any one to be acquainted therewith, 


The Hiſtory of my Misfortunes, an- 
ſwered the Unkuown, has ſo much Rela- 
tion with the Riſe of this War, that I 

might have inform'd you at the ſame 
time both of the one and the other ; but 
in order to ſatisfy your Impatience the 
ſooner, I will now only tell you what has 
drawn our Arms into this Country. 
Know then, that laſt Year, on Account 
of the Sacrifices that are uſed ro be ce- 
lebrated on the firſt of March, in Honour 
of the God of Battles, amongſt the ſplen- 
did and magnificent Entertainments 
_ which laſted for ſeveral Days, there were 


{ſumptuous Tournaments, at which Prince 
For- 
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Formidaur, Son to the Soldan Agariſtus, 
who governs this Empi e, was declared 
the Challenger. *Tis impoſſible that the 
Fame of the Valour, Beauty, and other 
eminent Virtues of this young Hero 
ſhould not have reach'd your Ears; and 
I can't help confeſling to you, that, on 
comparing the great perſonal Accompliſh- 
ments, for which I have heard him extol- 
led, with thoſe which J diſcover in you, 
it has more than once come into my 
Thoughts that you might be that Prince; 
but your Love for his Siſter has entirely 
undeceived me. At theſe Words he per- 
ceived that the Knight of Death changed 
Colour; but aſcribing it only to a gene- 
rous Modeſty, he went on as follows. 


Hontelm, Prince of Perſia, Son to the 
old King Iſdigerdes, was one amongſt the 
numerous Train of Warriors that were 
preſent at theſe Tournaments. You are 
not ignorant, no doubt, that this Prince 
is the moſt famous for his Courage and 
perſonal Bravery of any that Ala has 
produced this Age, if we only except the 
valiant Frmidaur, whoſe Youth, Strength, 
and Vigour meets nothing capable of re- 
fiſting him. As the Prince of Perſia had 
twenty Years before had the Misfortune 
to kill Prince Aſmadeus, Brother to Aga- 


riſtus 
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riſtus in a ſingle Combat, which had 
drawn upon him the Reſentment of this 
Empire, he appeared at this Tilting In- 
cognito; but he gave io many Proofs of 
his Bravery, under the Name of the Knight 
of the Unicorn, that he acquired immortal . 
Honour there, by having been the only 
one who coud cope with the unconque- 
rable Formidaur. 


Great was the Curioſity of knowing 
ſuch a couragious Knight; and the Love 
he bore to a Princeſs of the Babylonian 
Court, not having ſuffered him to leave it 
ſo ſpeedily as in Prudence he ought, he 
was diſcover'd and ſeiz d by Order of the 
Emperor ; who, without any Regard for 
the Rank of that Prince, or his particu- 
lar Merit, cauſed him to be cloſe confin- 
ed in the Caſtle of Arxalte, At this News 
all Perſia took up Arms, to which India 
Joined her Forces, and from both theſe 
Kingdoms marched thoſe numerous Ar- 
mies, which, as you ſee, overſpread theſe 
Plains, to revenge and deliver their impriC- 
ſoned Prince: The King of Lidia, his 
Brother-in-Law, commands the Indian 
Troops; and IJ, as Son to Hontelm, 
Prince of Perfia, am at the Head of the 
Perſians. ; 


Here 
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Here Florian (for that was the Name 
of the young Prince of Perſia) held his 
Peace, and bluſh'd, on perceiving that, 
without deſigning it, he had diſcovered 
his Birth to a Perſon to whom he only 
intended to have related his Adventures. 
But the Knight of Death, without mind- 
ing it, anſwer'd him briskly ; What! was 


the Knight of the Unicorn, who ſignalized 


himſelf ſo gloriouſly in the Liſts, the fa- 
mous HFontelm, whom the Emperor now 
keeps in Confinement? Was there ever a 
more ungenerous Revenge, or more un- 
worthy of a Monarch | Tho' Hontelm 
killed Prince Aſmadeus, *twas according 


to the Laws of Honour; and he was 


Conqueror without being criminal. Un- 
juſt Father! I thought I had only reaſon 
to lament my having been born your 
Son, but you force me likewiſe to bluſh 
for it | MuſtI never call you Father, but 
with Sorrow, or with Shame! Yes Prince, 
continues he, addreſſing himſelf ro Flori- 
an, you ſee before you that ſame Firmi- 
daur, whoſe poor Endowments you were 
juſt now pleaſed to extol, the Son of 
Agaristus, and Brother of Zelinda. This 
alone is enough to give you a juſt Idea 
of my Misfortunes ; nevertheleſs, how 
painful ſoerer the Relation may be to 

| me 
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me, I owe it to the Confidence you have 
repoſed in me, and I ſhall readily comply 
therewith. 


As I happen'd to be born but a Year 
before the Princeſs of Zelinda, my Siſter, 
we ſuck' d in, together with the ſame_ 
Milk, ſuch a perfect Sympathy, that nc- 
thing could tear us from each other with- 
out Tears, which never ccas'd till we 
were again permitted to be together, 
The tender Years of our Infancy were 
followed by that more ſenſible Age, which 
giving us but faint Glimmerings of Rea- 
ſon, renders the Sentiments of the Heart 
but more impetuous. We had Senſe e- 
nough to love each other, but too little 
Experience to ſet Limits to our Affection. 
It grew up with us, and took ſuch a 
deep Root in our Hearts, that when we 
were it a Condition to be ſenſible of all 
the Horror of ſuch a Paſſion, it was no 
longer in our Power to triumph over it. 
Even the Reſiſtance, which Honour and 
Virtue obliged us to make againſt this 
unlawful Flame, ſerved only to make it 
burn the fiercer. The Names of Brother 
and Sifter became odious to us, we 
ſhudder when we pronounce them, and 
we bluſh, when we do not pronounce 


them. Being cach of us too virtuous to 
In- 


289 * 2 *% a YFSp * YA 


wn wm” V+ 02, 
: : 


| 
8 
c ; 
C 
p 
1 
: 
) 


An HEROICK STORY. 23 
indulge our Crime, and yet too deeply 
wounded to ceaſe being criminal, our 
Converſation was accompanied with 
Love, Hatred, and Remorſe; together 
with their inſeparable Companion &7- 
r0W, 


In this terrible Condition, the only 
Courſe we could take was to conceal with 


the greateſt Cate the Flame wherewith 


we burned, and avoid all Occaſions of 
converling tegether; hoping, by the Help 
of ſuch a Conſtraint, to confine ourſelves 
within the Bounds of a lawful Affection. 
A little after this Reſolution, ſome Pro- 
vinces of the Empire riſing up in Rebel- 
lion, under the Conduct of ſeveral Satra- 


pas combined together, I fancy'd the Fa- 


tigues of War, and Love of Glory would 
put a Stop to the Paſſion I felt for Ze- 


linda. With this thought, I conjur'd the 


Emperor to 1ntruſt me with the Command 
of the Army he delign'd againſt the 
Rebels. This he granted rhe more readi- 
ly, as It would be an Opportunity of 
making myſelf known to the People over 


whom I was to reign; wherefore I ſet 


out at their Head, having, for Lieute- 
nant General, the Satrapa Aredas, whoſe 
Valour and Experience in the Art of 
War are equally commendable. 

Ze- 


24 The DE SPE RADOEsS; 


Zelinda had too much Virtue to oppoſe 
my Deſign, ſhe was even the firſt who 
diſpoſed me to it, and we parted in 
Hopes of meeting each other again, only 
with ſuch Sentiments as are allowed by 
Nature: But although we were abſent 
from each other, our Affections were but 
the more ſtrongly united. Zelinda was 
always the ſole Principle of my Actions, 
and the only Obje& whom I ſought to 
pleaſe, whilſt I was endeavouring to ſig- 
nalize myſelf by my Courage. The News 
of my Victories, the Account of ſome 
Exploits that made a Noiſe in the World, 
and were rather due to my Love than 
my Valour, confirm'd in her Heart 
the tender Sentiments which ſhe would 
have baniſhd thence. The Joy which 
the News of my Triumph gave her, the 
Pleaſure of hearing me extoll'd, and the 
Fear of the Dangers to which I was ex- 
poled, were ſo many Arms of which 
Love made uſe to combat the Efforts oft 

her Virtue. In ſhort, I ſubdued the Re- 
bels, forced the Provinces to return to 
their former Obedience, and returned to 
Babylon covered with Glory, and more 
paſſionate than ever. I could not for- 
bear giving way to the dangerous Plea- 
ſure of viſiting the Princeſs again as a 
faith- 
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faithful Lover, and I appear'd before her 


with an Air of Satisfaction which alarm 


ed her Soul: Her own Sentiments ena— 


bled her to judge of mine; her Joy on 


ſeeing me again, diſcoverd to her that 
which I felt; 1 foand her ſo handſome, 
and my new Glory, which I aſſured her 
was owing to her Charms, ſpoke ſo ad- 
vantagiouſly in my Favour, that our Love 
wou'd have takenRiſe from that Moment, 
if we had not before burn'd with the moſt 
fervent Paſſion. In ſhort, what ſhall I ſay 
to you? we loved before my Departure, 
and we adored each other at my Re- 


A Flame ſo violent could not be long 
conceal'd, and the Care we took to hide 


it from the Eyes of thoſe who obſery'd 
us, made it only be diſcover'd the ſooner. 


The Emperor and Empreſs perceiv'd it; 
and imagining that whoever had tranſ- 
greſs'd the Bounds preſcrib'd by Nature, 


might be capable of breaking through 


all her Laws, would only {i ffer me to 
ſee Zelinda at thoſe Hours when all the 
Court had the ſame Priviledge; and with- 


out taking any Precaution to reclaim me 


by ſage Remonſtrances, or by Reaſons 
drawn from paternal Love, they had the 
Rt- 
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Rigour even to forbid me the Pleaſure of 
converting with her in her Apartment. 


This cruel Prohibition ſerved. only to 
redouble my Paſſion, and to alienate my 
Affections from Agariſtus, for whom I ne- 
ver had felt the Tenderneſs of a Son, 
his Severity having always made me look 
upon him, ratheras my Emperor, than as 
my Father. Being incenſed then, at his 
having been able to think me capable of 
making an Attempt upon the Honour of 
Zelinda, I only conſidered him as my Per- 
ſecutor ; for, Prince, "tis not with deſign 
to palliate the Enormity of my Crime, 
that I dare call all the Gods to witneſs, 
that notwithſtanding the Exceſs of wy 
Love, I never formed a Wiſh at which 
Zelinda's Virtue could be in the leaſt of- 
tended : To love, to ſigh, and to com- 
plain of our hard Fate, was our only 
Employment, It was impoſſible then for 
me to endure the injurious Suſpicions that 
were conceiv'd againſt us, and yet more 
impoſſible to deprive myſelf of the Plea- 
ſure I enjoy'd in her Converſation; where- 
fore, neither regarding the Emperor's Or- 
ders, or the Severity of the Empreſs, there 
was never a Day paſs'd, wherein I did 
not find an Opportunity of ſeeing the 


Princeſs, 
Ne- 
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Nevertheleſs, I was very ſenſible it 
would be very difficult always to brave 
the Laws that were preſcrib'd me, and 
to undergo perpetually new Conflicts, 
without Hopes of meeting with any 
Remedy to my Sorrows: Wheretore, I 
took a Reſolution to travel; poor Relief, 
when one carries with one the Evil 
which one would ſhun ! The Feſtivals, ot 
which you were ſpeaking, having furniſh'd 
me with a good Pretence to ſee Zelinda 
with leſs Conſtraint than uſual, I took 
the Advantage of a Moment when I 
believed I could be overneard by no- bo- 
dy but her. 


We are enjoin'd, ſaid I to her, not to 
ſee each other, and we ought even to 
enjoin it ourſelves; the mere our Hearts 
murmur againſt it, the more our Honour 
ought to be alarm'd thereat: Too inge- 
nious Love, will render eaſy to us the 
means of deceiving the Eyes that obſerve 
us; in vain ſhould we arm ourſelves 
with the Laws of rigid Duty: Our 
Virtue, tis true, aſſures us of the Vic- 
tory, but our Weakneſs give us Reaſon 
to expect the moſt cruel Conflicts; let us 
exempt ourſelves from them, dear Ze- 
linda; help me to take Advantage of a 

Spark 
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Spark of Reaſon, which is ready to be 
loſt in the Flames of the moſt violent 
Paſſion. To fly you, is the only Reme- 
dy; to dye, is my only Hope; but this 
Death, which is the only Object of my 
Veſires, is tou flow in ſeconding my Wiſhes : 
Your Sight, your ſympathizing with my 
Pains, are io many Tyes which indear 
Life to me, and from which I will ſet 
myſelf free; I have only endeavoured to 
ſee you to-day without Witneſſes, that 
I might prepare you for an eternal Sepa- 
ration; perhaps, when you ſee me no 
more, and hear the wreiched Formidaur 
no more mention'd, an Oblivion, which 
is both neceſſary for your Repoſe, and 
your Honour, will reſtore you to your 
primitive Innocence. As for myſelf, I 
don't hope for ſuch a Favour from Hea- 
ven, al:ho I cannot look upon my Love 
but with Horrour, it will be always dear 
to me, wherefore Death alone is my Refuge. 
I cannot enjoy you as your Husband, I 
cannot love you as your Brother; to 
what End ſhould I live? At theſe Words, 
my Grief, at ſeeing a Flood of Tears 
trickle down from Zelinda's Eyes, was 
within a little of effecting what I only 
expected from the Rigour of her Abſence. 
Bur although I did not loſe my Life, I 
loft, at leaſt for a Moment, the Uſe of 


my 
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my Speech, and it was not in my Power 
to proceed. 


This beauteous Princeſs perceived it; 
and bluſhing at her Weakneſs: Prince, 
ſaid ſhe, (ſtriving to ſmother her Tears,) 
think not that Grief for your Abſence 1s 
the Cauſe of my Tears; how great ſoe- 
ver the Severity of the Deſtiny, which is 
bent on preſecuting us, may be, my Vir- 


tue can never receive ary Blemiſh. My 


Tears have both a nobler and purer 
Source; they proceed only from my Sor- 
row, at being obliged to conſent to an 
Abſence, which will cauſe this Empire to 
loſe its greateſt Ornament, and the on- 
ly Support of the Crown. Neverthelels, 
if any thin g can comfort us in our Mil- 
fortunes, 'tis the knowing ourſelves wor- 


thy of our Eſteem, and remembring, that 


by the Innocence of our Thoughts and 
Actions, we have in ſome meaſure at- 
ron'd for the Enormity of the Flame, 
which has taken Roos, in ſpite of us, in 
our Hearts. I approve then of your De- 


parture, and conſent to it ſo much the 


more willingly, inaſmuch as I flatter 
myſelf with Hopes, that this Abſence will 
extinguiſh our Love, witaout putting an 
End to our Days ; ; and that by modera- 


| ting the Ardour of our Paſſion, it wil] re- 
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{irain it within the lawtul Bounds of a 
tender Affection. 


T was ready to anſwer, when we 
ſaw the Empreſs appear, 'who narrowly 


watched us on all Occaſions. She per- 


ceived our Diſorder, and was preparing 
to reproach us there wich, but J retired, 
with a ſettled Reſolution to leave this 
Empire, as ſoon as the Tournaments 
ſhould be over: As I was appointed the 
Challenger, I was bound in Honour not 
to ſet out ſooner. I appear'd there then, 
and acquired a Reputation that might 
have ſatisfy d me, if my Soul had not 
been poſleſsd with the moſt lively 
Grief : In ſhort, the Day after theſe Feſ- 
tivals were over, I went to wait upon 
the Emperor and Empreſs, and alledging 
what Reaſons my Heart ſuggeſted to me, 
acquainted them with the Deſign which I 
had form'd of leaving a Court where my 
Couragę muſt languiſh in Eaſe and Idle- 
neſs. Agariſtus having heard me, thought he 


ought not to refuſe me; and I read, in the 


Eyes of the Empreſs, the Joy this Reſolu- 
tion gave her, which ſhe confirmed to 
me by theſe Words. Tis a long while, 
Prince, ſince you ought to have taken 
this Courſe, and I hope that your Ab- 


ſence will cauſe great Alterations here. 
I 
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I made no Anſwer to this Diſcourſe but 
by a reſpectful Salutation, and mounting 
on Horſeback that Inſtant, went out of 
Babylon, and in a few Days out of the 
Empire, without knowing preciſely whi- 
ther I ſhould direct my Steps. 


No ſooner did I ſet my Foot in a fo- 
reign Country, but I cauſed this Armour 
to be made for me which I ſtill wear; 
reſolving that the Image of Death, which 
is upon my Shield, ſhould be an authen- 
tick Sign of the Delire I had to ſeck it. 
With this Deſign, I have croſs'd the Seas 
and Deſarts like a Man in Deſpair; 1 
have penetrated into the moſt barbarous 
Nations, and have been in every Place 
where War has raged with the greateſt 
Fury; but the moſt formidable Dangers 
have yielded to my Deſtiny, that is re- 
ſolv'd to preſerve my Lite, only to prolong 
my Torments, which became always 
more violent in Proportion as I went far- 
ther from the divine Object whom I adore. 
In vain, in order to diſpel my Sorrows, 
did I ſeek all Occaſions of exerciſing my 
Valour in Battle; the Greatneſs of the 
Perilis to which I expoſed myſelf, and the 
Rigour of my Sufferings, all made it. indi- 
ſpenſibly neceſſary for me to invoke Ze- 
liada's adorable Name; and her Name 
C 2 alone 
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alone was ſuſhcient to make me triumph, 
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to refreſh me after all my Labours, and 
to enable me to ſurmount all Hazards: 

Ihe Succour I received from thence per- 
petually renewd in my Mind the Re- 
membrance which I wou'd have baniſh- 
ed thence, and in order not to be ungrate- 
ful, I grew daily more amorous. 


Already above a Ycar was elapſed, 
and my Paſſion had nor in the leaſt loſt 
its Ardour ; nevertheleſs, being ſup- 
ported by my Deſpair, and my Virtue, I 
determin'd to purſue my Travels, being 
as firmly reſolved as ever upon ſuffering, 
when one Night, after long and painful 
Watchings, being overwhelm'd with 
Wearineſs, and buried in a profound 

o, I had a Dream which overthrew 


Deſigns. 
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my Preſence; the Affection I now bear 
you is no more than what is lawful ; the 
Gods, weary of perſecuting us, have re- 
ſtored me to a happy 'Franquility, which 
you hkewile will ſoon enjoy by my Ex- 
ample : They expect you here to crown 
their Work, no longer think ef ab- 
ſenting yourſelf you have no longer 
any. thing to fear, but will ſoon ceaſe to 
be a. Lover, without ccaling to be faith- 
ful, and we ſhall again become virtuous. 
At theſe Words, methought I ſaw Tears 

of Affection trickle. down from her beau- 
teous Eyes, as Harbingers of a pure Joy, 
to whole Sweetneſs our Souls had till 
that Day been Strangers; I even ima— 
gined that I felt the ſame Sentiments 
within my own Breaſt, and thought that 
my Paſſion bcing purity'd by her's, was 
changed into Adoration and Reſpect: I 
fancy'd I read in tue Languiſhment of 
her Eyes, the pleaſing Satisfaction which 
ſhe found within her on beholding me a- 
gain, without Regret, and without Re- 
morſe, In ſhort, dieaming that ſhe 
ſtretch'd out her Arms to me, I did the 
ſame with Dclign to receive her in mine, 
but, at that Inſtant, S.cep fled from my 
Eyes, and wy Dream vaniſhed, 


C 3 In- 


34 The D ESPE RAD OES; 


nſtead of this State of imaginary 
Trarquility, I found myſelf, at my awa- 
king, a Prey to all the Horrors of my 
Griet. Nevertheleſs, I have looked up- 
on this Dream as a Warning from the 
Gods to return to Zelindu. How know 
1 (laid I to myſelt) but they acquaint me 
with her real Sentiments ! If ſhe ſhould 
enjoy this happy Serenity, what Influence 
may not her Example have upon me ? A- 
las! how eaſily do we perſuade ourſelves 
to what we wiſh ! Every Thing becomes 
credible, when the Caſe in Queſtion is to 
reviſit the Obje& of our Love : Accord- 
ingly, I have not heſitated at all upon the 
Matter, but am come back again, and 
about to re-enter Babylon, more amorous 
than when I left it. To-morrow I ſhall 
again behold Zelinda ; Heavens! what 
Excuſe can Iplcad in my Favour! ſhatl I 
arm myſelf, againſt her juſt Tndignation, 
with the frivolous Pietence of a deluſive 
Dream, the Effect of the criminal Thoughts 
wherein my Heart is pleafed to indulge 
its ſelf during the Day? Her Virtue will 
be oftended thereat, ſhe will abhor my 
Return, and will ſhun me with Horror. 
What a cruel Sight will that be to me, to 
behold her accuſing, and complaining of 
me | What a Shame, to undergo the 
Reproaches of a Father, the 1 
0 
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of a whole People, and a Court too well 
informed of my criminal Paſſion, and to 
be forced to out- brave them all! What an 
Abyſs opens its Jaws before me! Now tell 
me, Prince, that I don't deſerve the Title 
of Forlorn; and that there is in the World 
a more miſcrable Wretch than me: Re- 


late your Misfortunes, and if you dare, 


compare them to mine. 


During this whole Recital, Fhrian had 


never taken his Eyes off the Ground; but, 
at Formidaur's laſt Words, he lifted them 
up, and with a diſdainful Smile, which 
ſhew*d how little he was affected with 
ſuch Adventures, expreſs'd himſelf after 
this Manner. 


Ah! Prince, permit me to tell you, tliat 
it does not become a Wiſe Man to charge 
the Gods with his own Faults ; ought he, 
who does not fullow the Paths preſcrib'd 


him by his Duty, to blame any one but 


himſelf if he falls into a Precipice ? To 
what Artifice then have the Fates had 
Recourſe in order to ſeduce you? What 
inevitable Snares did Fortune lay in your 
Way, to authorize your mourntul Com- 
plaints? Did ſhe conceal from you 
that you were Zelinda's Brother ? 
And ought not you to have combared 
with Wiſdom and Reaſon tie Euornrity 
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of a Crime whereof you were appriz'd * 


Ought the envenom'd Shafts wheiewith 


Love has pierc'd your Heart, and which 
you can no longer pluck from thence, to 
have out-brav'd the {acred Laws of to 
near a Conſanguinity ? Let us not endea- 
vour to deceive ourſelves; whoever is at- 
racd Face to Face, and openly, by an E- 
nemy, and does not draw his Sword in 
his own Defence, uſurps wrongfully the 
Title of Unfortunate, and would in vain 
ſtrive to excite Compaſſion, if he happens 
to be vanquiſhed. But, alas! He alone 
ought to complain of the Irjuſtice of 
Fate, who, being ſurpriz'd and aflault- 


ed by a Traytor, does not find himſelf 


provoked to the Combat but by the 
Stiche that wounds him; and if he 
turns his Head, tis only to be the wretch- 
ed Spectator of the Fall which he cannot 
avoid: This, Prince, is my Condition; 
be pleaſed to give me the Hearing, I am 
going to recount to you ſuch Misfortunes, 
as, at the ſame J'ime that they make 


you ſhudder, may, perhaps, prove ſome 


Alleviation to your Pains, 


My Adventures are ſo horrible, that 
far from revealing, them to you, I ought 
to bury my ſelf, with them, in the molt 
prot.und Caverns of the Earth, I with 


J could at leaſt relate them to you under 
1 fein- 
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feigned Names, as I at firſt deſigned; 
but an unknown Inclination has forced 
me to diſcover to you, what it was of the 
utmoſt Importance to me to conceal 


from your Knowledge, ſince I have no- 


thing to aquaint you with but what has 
a neceſſary Relation to the different In- 
tereſts of this Empire. Nevertheleſs, the 


. Confidence wherewith you have inſpired 


me, ſeems to be anſwerable to me for 
your Fidelity, and 'tis only upon your 
Promiſe to bury in eternal Silence all 
that you are going to hear, however you 
may be concerned therein, that I don't 
at all ſcruple to go on with my Story. 


The King of the Jadies, and myſelf, 
having entered this Empire at the Head 


of our Forces (as I have already told you;) 


and marched to within twenty Miles of 
Babyloa, without meeting with any Army 
that could ſtop our Progreſs, we thought 
it would not be proper to paſs on any 
farther, that we might not leave behind 
us the City of Racha, which being ſur- 


rounded with ſtrong Walls, and natural- 


ly fortified by its Situation, refuſed to 
ſurrender at our Approach. We incamp- 
ed, therefore, in its Neighbourhood, and 


in order to preſerve our Men, great Num- 


bers of whom had fallen in a long and 
5 dif- 
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diladvantagious Siege, reſolved to turn 
it into a Blockade; being perſwaded 
that this Place, not being able to receive 
any Succour, would not be long before 
it opened its Gates to us. As had I heard 
that the Caſtle of Arxa/te, where my Fa- 
ther was detained Priſoner, was but five 
Miles diſtant from this Fortreſs; this Diſ- 
covery made me form a Deſign to ſteal 
from Camp, under the Diſguiſe of a 
itrange Knight, that was drawn thither 
by the News of the War, which was 
breaking out in all Parts, and examine, in 
Perion, whether it was ſo impregnable as 


Fame gave it out to be; and in caſe it 


was, whether it would not be poſſible 
to attempt to ſurprize it. 


Being full of this Project, I ſet out 
towards the Caſtle ten Days ago, ac- 
companied only by one Squire. The 
firſt Perſon whom J met in my Way was 
a Cavalier who was travelling the ſame. 
Road; we accolted each other, and en- 
tered into a Converſation together. He 


informed me that he was going toArxalte, 


to give Advice tothe Governor, that the 


Princeſs Carilda, Siſter-in-law to the Em- 


peror, was to come that Day to the 
Caſile,which, although very ſtrongly tor- 
tified, contained within its Walls very 
ſpaci- 
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agreeable Solitude ſhe frequently prefer- 
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ſpacious and magnificent Gardens, whoie 


red to the Pomp and Splendour of the 
Court of Babylou. At laſt we arriv'd 
upon an Eminence, whence we could diſ- 
cover a pretty large Village, which J pre- 
tended was the Flace where I delign d to 
lodge that Night, but that the Sun be- 
ing yet high, I would take Advantage 
thereof, to admire the Qutworks of ſuch 
a celebrated Fortreſs. 


I then parted from this Unknown, 
and rode round the Caſtle, which I found 
it was impoſſible to attack with open 


Force; wherefore, retiring to the Village, 


I bent my Thoughts on contriving ſome 
Stratagem, which might cfte& what 


could not be brought to paſs by Dint of 
Arms. In ſhort, after having revolved 


ſeveral Expedients within my Mind, 
which did not ſatisfy me in the leaſt, 
what had been told me of the ſpeedy 
Arrival of the Princeſs Carilda, and the 
Impoſſibility there was that the Babyloni- 


ans could come very ſoon to the Relief 


of Racha, inſpired me with a Thought 
which my Youth and my Features deter- 
mined me to put in Execution, The 
violent Deſire I had to ſee, and to deli- 
ver, the Prince my Father, made me ſur- 

mount 
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mount all Difficulties which occurred in 
my Deflign ; hereupon I communicated 
it to my Squire, who uſed his utmoſt 
Efforts to diſſuade me from it; but I 
kept to my Reſolution, and notwithſtand- 
ing his Remonſtrances, he was obliged to 
obey me, and to haſten with all poſſible 
Speed to the next Town, to buy me a 


ing inſpired me with ſuch a Thought ! 
But, alas! the treacherous Goddeſs did 
bat render all Difliculcies ſo eaſy to me, 
to make me fall more readily into the 
Precipice. 


In order to execute this Defign, we ſet 
cut early in the Morning, and took the 
Road towards A-xa/te; and having poſt- 
ed myſelf in a By-place, from whence, 
without being perceived, we could diſ- 
cover all who came from Babylon to that 
Caſtle, I quirted my Armour to put on 
the female Attire which my Squire had 
brought me, and which fitted my Shape 
o exactly, that they diſguiſed my Sex to 
Admiration. Already I imagined my- 
felt. introduced by this Means into Arx- 
dhe, admitted to a free Acceſs with the 
Piince my Father, and concerting with him 
all the Meaſures necefiary for his Eſcape: 
Where- 


Suit cr Womens Cloaths, Oh! how 
greatly did I extol my Fortune for hav- 


Sy. 
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Wherefore,I ordered my Squire to return 
to the Camp, as ſoon as he ſhould be- 
lieve me entered into the Caſtle, to com- 
municate my Deſign to the King of the 
Indies, and to come back and expect my 
Return, or my Orders, in the next Vil- 
lage. 


This done, I inſtantly tock Horſe, and 
impatiently waited upon the Road the Ar- 
rival of the Princeſs Cari/da, but 'twas not 
till within a few Hours of Sun-ſet that her 
Reiinue appeared. Then putting on my 
Courſer full ſpeed, I rode to meet her, 
counterfeiting the diſtreſs'd Damſel, and 
pretending not to know her, and demand- 
ed a Moment's Audience, Hereupon ſhe 
cauſed her Chariot to ſtop, and looking 
on me with a gracious Eye, ordered me 
to declare my Buſineſs. I then told her, 
with Precipitation, a confuſed Story of an 
unforeſeen Adventure, wherein being 
preſſed hard upon by Raviſhers, I ſhould 
have been in Danger of being ruined, if 


I had been ſo unfortunate as to fall into 
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their Hands. In order to give more Pro- 
bability to my Relation, I intermixed 
therewith all the Marks of the greateſt 
Terror, carneſtly conjuring her to ſuffer 

me 
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me about her Perſon, and to rake my 
Lite and Honour in to her Protection. 


Whilſt I was ſpeaking to her, "OR" 
ſeveral Courtiers who mace a Circle 
round me, I perceived a Young Neble- 
man perfectly beautiful, who liſtened to 
me with ſuch an extraordinary Attention, 
that I was afra id he knew me. This Fear 
produced in me an Emotion which con- 
tribute not a little to add Force to my 
Words; for the changing of my Colour 
alternatively from Pale to Red, making 
my pretended Fear appear real, excited 
Carilda's Compaſſion, and made her ap- 
prehenfive of agrgavating my Trouble, by 
examining me more part cularly about my 
Adventures. Wheretore. ſhe onl, ordered 
me to follow her, and turning herſelf to- 
wards this ſame young Nob eman, who 
never took his Eyes fromm oft me: Into 
your Hande, aid ſhe, I commit tits charm- 
ing Stranger; take great Care « t her, and 
omit nothing to enable her to find in 
A. xalte all the Aſſiſtance whereof ſhe 


may ſtand in need. 


He ſeem'd overjoy'd with chisOffice,and 
asifhe had already been incens'd againſt my 
Perſecutor; I will anſwer the Confidence 


wherewith you honour me, replyed he, 
| ia 
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in ſuch a Manner as your Orders and 
this amiable Lady deſerve: And you, 
young Charmer, continued he, addreſſing 
himſelf to me; Ceaſe for the future all 
unneceſtary Tears, your Enemies ſhall be 
mine; He accompanv'd theſe Words 
with ſuch a tender and paſſionate Look, 
that I ways ſatisfied ſo much Officiouſ- 
neſs did not proceed from Genoriſity a- 
lone, but that a more ardent Paſſion was 
the Motive thereof: and indeed his whole 
Perſon was adorned with ſo many Gra- 
ces, that I could not help wiſhing at that 
Inſtant to be in reality what I pretended 
to appear to his Eyes. I thanked the 
Princeſs then for her Goodneſs, and my 
amiable Defender for the Care which he 
was willing to take of my Preſerra- 
ION, 


In the mean while, I kept my Eyes 
fixed on him continually; both through a 
natural Impulſe which inclines us to ad- 
mire Things that are perfect, and to in- 


creaſe by my Looks the Affection which 


I perceived inſinuated itſelf into his Heart. 
Whether he only became my Friend, or, 
being deceived by Appearances, happen- 
ed to become my L ver, I depended 
equally to make my Advantage thereof, 
becauſe he ſeemed to me to be W 

** 
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Favourite, and conſequently to have Pow- 


er enough to ſerve me in the Deſign chat 
drew me to Arxalte. 


We converſed together then, during all 
the reſt of the Way, with a Kind of Conk- 
dence on both Sides,which ſoon gave Birth 
to a reciprocal Prepoſſeſſion in favour of 

each other. He told me that his Name was 
Fidalme, and that he was upon the Point of 
being made a Knight ; to-morrow, added 
he, that Ceremony is to be performed; your 
Preſence will contribute not a little to 
ſet off the Splendor of the Solemnity, 
and my greateſt Glory will be to receive 


ternally to your Detence. 


At laſt we entered the Fortreſs, and 
from thence into the Palace, where his 
officious Care prevented my leaſt Wiſhes; 
he gave me his Hand, and conducted me 
into a magnificent Apartment, where I 
returned Thanks a-new to the Princeſs 
Carilda, who ordered Fidalme to accom- 
pany me into that which was deſigned 
for me. In order hereunto, he made 


End whereof was his Apartment, near 
enough to mine to be at Hand to fly to 
my Aſſiſtance in caſe of Need. As us 
the 


my Arms there, only to devote them e- 


me croſs a ſtately Gallery, at the 
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the other Erd of the Gallery one might 


erceive a Door which was ſhut. That, 
{aid he, is the Chamber of Prince Frox- 
telm, who is Priſoner in this Caſtle; that 
Poor is never opened : there is a Paſſage 
into it on the other Side, of which the 
Princeſs keeps the Key, with the greateſt 
Care, while ſhe is at Arxalte. Being come 
to the Apartment which was prepared 
for me, he adviſed me not to defer going 
to Reſt, inaſmuch as I ſhould be rouzed 
early in the Morning, by the Sound of the 
Trumpets which were to proclaim the 
Solemnity, at whici he was to be created 
a Knight, He informed me, that this 
Ceremony would be followed by a mag- 
nificent Hunting-match, the Preparations 
for which I might have ſeen, on the Side 
of ihe High-way where I met the Prin- 


ceſs Carilda's Chariot. 


He then left me, and T went to Bed 
inſtantly; but the different Agitations 
whercwith I was perplexed, would not 
ſuffer me to take that Reſt whercof I 
ſtood in need: The uncommon Senti- 
ments with which I found myſelf prepoſ- 


ſeſſed in Favour of Fdalme, and the Pro- 


je ct of my Father's D.liverance, took up 
my Thoughts all that Night, and J had 


ſcarce begun to lumber, when I was awak d 


by 
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by the Sound of tie warlike Inſtruments 
which gave the ſirſt Signal. I was not 
one of the laſt in 5 to the Place 
of the Aſſembly, where the new Knight 
ſignalized his Dexterity, and attracted 


the Admiration of all the Spectators. 


This Solemnity was no ſooner over, but 
every one got ready to ſet out for the 


Hunting; and Carilda, by whom I had 


always kept, and who had continually 
honoured me with her Favours, ordered 
me to get into her Chariot with Fidalme. 
I ſoon perceived that ſhe took a great 
deal of Diverſion in the Courtſhip, where- 
of this young Lord ſeemed io make his 
firſt Eſſay with me; and ſhe promoted it 
by a Thouſand obliging Things which 
ſhe ſaid to both of us. I anſwered her 


Civilities to the utmoſt of my Power, 


without ſwerving from the Decency ſui- 
table to the Sex which I perſonated. At 
laſt we arrived at the Place of Rendex- 
vous, Which was at an Opening ſituated 
in the Centre of the Foreſt, where a 
great many Roads met. 


There Fidalme alighted from the Cha- 
riot, and mounted a Courſer, after 
which he offered the Princeſs to be her 
Guide, if ſhe would be pleaſed to follow 


him, The Charioteer, who had receiv- 
ed 
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ed Orders for that Purpolc, was ſo well 
ſeconded by the prodigious Swiftneſs of 
his Horſes, that we had the Pleuſure to 
ſee the Game pals ſeveral Times before us, 


and loſt none of the different Operations, 


either of the Hounds or the Hunters. 
Carilda was raviſhed therewith, and infi- 
nitely extolled the Addreſs of our amia- 
ble Guide, when he, ſuffering himſelf 
to be too much tranſported by his Zeal 


to divert us, imprudently followed 


the Cry of ſome Dogs, which being at 
a Fault, had ſeparated from the groſs of 
the Pack. Accordingly, we were ſoon 
out of the Hearing of them; and after 
baving for a long time followed a Road 
that led us quite away from the Game, 
we were very much ſurprized to find our- 
ſelves at the Edge of the Foreſt, by the 
Side of the High- way: 


Fdalme galloped along at a good Diſ- 
tance from us, endeavouring to recover 
his Miſtake before we could perceive it, 
when we heard a Noiſe of Bucklers, and 


ſaw, ſoon after, the Shining of ſeveral 


Swords which glittered at the Entrance 
of the Wood. We then found that the 
new Knight was fiercely attack'd by a 
Troop of armed Men; whereupon I 

alighted 


48 The DESPERADOES; 
alighted, and fl. to his Aſſiſtance, whilſt 
Carilua (wooned away, 


T was fortunate enough to get up to 


him at the Moment, that, being forced 
trom his Horſe, lie was upon the Point 


of being overcome, and becoming a Prev 
to his Raviſhers, who did not aim ſo 


much at woundivg him, as at taking 


bim Priſoner, and carrying him ct. 


Herenpon, I ſnatched up the Sword of 
a Trooper whom he had diſarmed, and 
giving a mortal Wound to him that 
held him down, gave the fallen Knignt 
time to get up again, and ſecond me. 
By the Habit of theſe Troopers, I fan- 
cyd I knew them to be Perſians, who 
were detached from the Camp be- 
fore Racha, nor was I miſtaken ; for one 
of them having viewed me attentively, 
diſcovered me in ſpite of my Diſguiſe, 
and .cryed out to his Comrades, Let us 


fly, "tis the Prince wiich they did. 


with the utmoſt cee. 


I was ſomewhat ad at theſe 


Words which were let fall ſo unſeaſona- 
bly, fearing that F dalme might have ta- 
ken notice of them; but he ſoon diſpel- 
led my Apprehenſions, by accoſtng me 


tenderly in this Manner. What Deity 


has 
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has flown to my Aſſiſtance ! Is it your 
Arm, beauteous Stranger, or that of a 
God which has taken up Arms in my 
Favour. But "tis you yourſelf ; I ſee it, 
or rather I am ſenſible of it by the Emo- 
tion of my Heart; and how great ſoever 
the Benefit is which I have juſt receiv'd, 
I know not upon which I ſet the great- 


| cit Value, whether upon the Life which 


you have ſaved, or upon the Hand to 


which I am indebted for it: but in 
what Condition have you left the Prin- 
| {els Carilda ? 


At theſe Words we went immediately 
to her Chariot, where we found her al- 


moll without Fan ; however, ſhe o- 


pen'd her Eyes, and beholding Fidalme, 


| recover'd entirely from | er Swoon. What 
= Miracle, cricd ſhe out, has ſaved you? To 
{ whom do you owe your Life or Liberty? 


To this Stranger, anſwer'd Fidalme in a 
| Tranſport ; 'tis ſhe whoſe tranſcendent 
Courage, ſuperior both to her Age and 
Sex, has ſnatch d me from the Jaws of 
Death: My Heart has now no other 
Hopes left after this Service, but to 
make Amends by its Gratitude, for what 
Glory has made it loſe. Inform me, re- 
ply'd Carilda, of the Particulars of ſuch 
= lxprizng Adventure to which my Fear 
. pre- 
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prevented my being a Witneſs, Then I 
related to her in few Words wana. bad 
paſled in this Action, from the Glory 
whereof I affected to detract as much 
as peſſible. 


Nevertheleſs, perceiving that ſo much 


Valour, in the Sex Which 1 had aſſum'd, 


caus'd an infinite Surprize in her, I laid 
hold of this Opporcunity to acquaint 
her wich the martial Education which 
it was ulual in my Country to give to 
young Ladics of Quality; and which 
the Mistortunes, wherewith Fate had op- 
preſs'd me, had fortity d but too much. 
Are you made to undergo any? reply d 
ſhe. Cannot I be ſo happy as to mi- 


tigate them? There is nothing which I 
would not do to teſtify to you how 


perfectly I eſteem yu. To theſe Com- 
pliments Hidalme added exceſſive Com- 
mendations, with divers Teſtimonies of 
the moſt lively Gratitude, which I could 
perceive had its Riſe in her Heart. 


We arrived, in this 63 late 
at Ar xalte, where every Place ſoon re- 
ſounded with my new Glory, which the 
Princeſs and Fidalme never ceas'd extol- 
ling, as much as J endeavour'd to de- 
tract from it. Every one being retired, 

| 1 
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I went to Bed, where the ſtrange Emo- 
tions which J felt in my Breaſt, to the 
true Cauſe of which I was a Stranger, 
and the Joy, for the Hopes of my Fa- 
ther's Deliverance, engroſs'd my whole 
Thougats that Night. I did not in the 
leaſt doubt but the ſignal Service which 
I had render'd Fdalme would bind him 
to my Intereſts by the ſtrongeſt Ties ; 
and procuring me the Eſteem and Con- 
fidence of the Princeſs, would facilitate 
the Means of putting my Detign in Exe- 
cution; 


Having paſs'd the whole Night in a 


continual Agitation, ſcarce did the Mor- 


ning begin to dawn, when I got up, 
and by the Stair-Caſe which led from 
the Gallery, went into the Garden. There 
I had Time enough to examine the 
Height of the Windows of Hontelm's 
Apartment, with the Situation of the 
Garden, and the different Ways out. Af- 
ter having made ſufficient Obſervations 
thereupon, I went and ſate down upon 
a Bench of Turt, which lean'd againſt 
an Arbour of Paliſades, cover'd with 
Vines. I was there reflecting upon what 
TI had remark'd, when I Giſcover'd, at 
a little Diſtance, Caii/da accompany'd 
by Fidalme entring the Garden. 1 waited 

| till 
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till they ſhould be gone far enough from 
the Place whcre I was, for me to return 
to the Palace: but was very much ſurpri- 
zed a Moment after to hear their Voices, 
and find that they were coming to fit down 
in the fame Arbour againſt which I was 
leaning. Whatever Intereſt T might have 
to overhear them, I bluſh'd a thouſand. 
times for Shame, and Fear of being 
ſurpriz'd, liſtening to the Diſcourſe of a_ 
Princeſs from whom I had receiv'd ſo 
many Favours; wheretore, I thought 
the beſt Courſe I could take was to {it 
ſtill, and avoid being ſeen. 


There it was that Fortune lay in Am- 
buſh for me, to give me my fatal Wound, 
by diſcovering to me a Myſtery which 
was to colt me both my Reſt and my 
Innocence : I overheard by Chance this 
Sequel of their Converſation. I cannot 
conceive, ſaid Fidalme, what can have 
been the Reaſon of thoſe Troopers at- 
tacking me; notwithſtanding the Trouble 
J was in, I perceivd that they were not 
Babylonians, their Arms ſceming to me of 
a foreign Make; and yet, as ſoon as 
the young Stranger, by falling upon 'em, 
defended me from their Aflaults, under 
which I was ready to ſink, one of them 
riding away ciy'd out, Let us fly, "tis tle 

Prince, 
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Prince. and I could no longer diſ- 


cern any one near me but my Preſer- 
3 
ver, who helpd me to get up. 


Time alone, anſwer'd Carilda, and the 
prudent Meaſures which we have taken, 
may bring to Light both the Authors, 
and the Cauſe of this Attempt : How- 
ever it be, my dear Fidalme, you owe 
never the leſs to your generous Deliverer; 
and the Eſteem which her Charms in- 
ſpire, with her Courage, and the infinite 
Obligations, you have to her, will contri- 
bute not a little to your keeping up the 
Character of a Lover, which you only 
intended ſhould ſerve as an Amuſement 
for us. I own, reply'd Fidalme, that it 
is no manner of 'T'rouble to me to act 
that Part; I feel an extreme Pleaſure in 
giving her Aſſurances of my Love. It is 
even come to that Degree, that I regret 
not being what I appear to her Eyes: 
all my Sorrow 1s, that I deceive her at 
_ preſent, and employ my Gratitude only 
in exciting in her Heart ſuch Sentiments 
as my Sex forbids me to inſpire, En- 
deavour at leaſt, my dear Fidalme, re- 

ſum'd Carilda, to engage her not to 
leave us; I am charm'd with every thing 
in her Perſon; her Looks, her Wit, her 
Manners, allſhew that ſhe is deriv'd 
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from an illuſtrious Extraction: I ſhould 
be infinitely curious of hearing from her- 
{elf the J'ruth of her Adventures; but 
it is our Part to deſerve her Confidence, 
and not to exact it: The Service ſhe has 
done you obliges.us to Silence, and we 
owe her too much not to reſpe& her Se- 
crets ; good Offices, Civilities and Gra- 
titude, are the only Arms. which her 
Generoſity has left us. | 


At theſe Words they got up, and. I 


no longer heard them. It would be hard, 


continued Florian, to expreſs the Surprize 
and the Aſtoniſhment into which this 
Converſation threw me; I had ſcarce 


Strength enough, when I perceiv'd that 


no- body ſaw me, to riſe, and return to 
my Apartment, which I entet'd ſo full of 
Trouble, that I was above an Hour be- 
fore I could recover myſelf; I belie vd for 
ſome time, that it was only a Dream, 
with which my deluded Senſes had 
cheated my ſleeping Fancy : But at laſt, 
the violent Paſſion which I found Fidal- 
me had excited in my Breaſt, and which 


had taken Place} of that Inclination 


which 1 felt within me towards her 
when I imagin'd her a Man, left me no 
Room to queſtion the Reality of what J 


had overheard. 


I 
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I bent all my Thoughts then on kind- 
ling in her Heart the fame Fires where- 
with mine was inflamed; and had hard- 
ly made what Reflections were neceſſary 
to ſucceed in a Peſign, whoſe Succeſs 
ſecured at once my own Happineſs, and 
my other Views, when I ſaw her appear. 
Heavens! how beautitul did ſhe ſeem to 
me! and what Charms did the Know- 
edge of her Sex make me diſcover in 
her moſt indifferent Actions! In order to 
follow the Plan which ſhe had laid down 
for herſelf, ſhe accoſted me with a paſſi- 
onate Air, her Diſguiſe giving her an 
Aſſurance which mine deny'd me; and ſhe 
expreſs'd herſelf in ſuch a lively Manner 
under the Pretence of Gratitude, that 1 
was vexd to the laſt degree to ſee her 
act that Part before me, which ſuited only 
with the Ardor of my Love: It was im- 
poſſible for me to conſtrain myſelf with 
{ſo much Reſervedneſs as my Dreſs re- 
quird; I ſeem'd confounded, and my 
Perplexity made her fear that ſhe had 
carry d Things too far. 


She engaged me, therefore, to go with 
her into the Priticeſs's Apartment, where 
the whole Court was got before us; 
there, by our mutual Glances, we inceſ- 


D 2 ſantly 
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ſantly renew'd a Tenderneſs and Aﬀec- 
tion, whereof we no longer made a My- 
ſtery, ſince its firlt Riſe ſeem'd authoriz'd 
by the Princeſs, and by the Approbation 
of all the Courtiers. I reſolv'd, how- 
ever, to acknowledge to her what Chance 
had made me diſcover; to the End, that 
believing me a Woman like herſelf, ſhe 
might give herſelf up without Reſerve to 
all the Ardour of her Affection, and not 
bluſh to find me make a ſuitable Return 
thereunto. Fortune offer'd me a favou- 
rable Opportunity; for the next Mor- 
ning, Fidalme came into my Apartment, 
according to Cuſtom, in order to lead 
me into that of the Princeſs. Whatever 
Satisfaction I felt in being alone with 
her, I trembled a thouſand times at her 
Sight; but her Words and her tender 
Looks diſpell'd my Fears: She expreſs'd 
| ſo much Apprehenſion of loſing my Com- 
pany, that at laſt I cry'd out, Let us 
have done, beauteous Fidalme, with a 
Jeſt which you have already carry'd bur 
too far. You was not born to act the 
Part of a Gallant, I know it ; and have 
no Room to doubt it: Then I related to 
her what Fortune had made me over- 


hear the Morning betore. 
Hea- 
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Heavens! what do you tell me? an— 
ſwer'd ſhe, interrupting me, Wrerch that 
I am, and what will become of me? All 
my Views, all my Deſigus are render d 
abortive. Unjuſt Fates! I am utterly 
undore; I have talk'd too much. Here 
a Hood of Tears interrupted her Speech; 
Well, contirued he, my Fortune is in 
your Hands, you live diſcover'd a Thing 
of which all the Univerſe is ignorant; 1 
am no longer permitted to connterfeir 
with you, T am a Maiden, it is true; 
but, after having ſav'd my Life, you will 
be the Cauſe of my Death, and ruin me 
for ever, if you ſhould be capable of re- 
vealing a Secret, on which my Repoſe, 
my Greatneſs,. and the Happineſs of my 
whole Lite depends. 


Diſpel your Fears, beauteous Fidalme, 
reply'd I, be in no Apprehenſions from 
my Indiſcretion, ſuch a Treachery is 
greatly unworthy of my Character, and 
yet more of the Sentiments wherewith 
you have inſpired me. I am entirely in 
your Power, in a Place where you are 
abſolute Miſtreſs; the Protection you 
have given me, and the Friendſhip you 
expreſs for me, are Tycs ſtrong enough 
to bind me to your Intereſt the reſt of 

ko. my 
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my Days; I have a Secret of no leſs 
Importance to communicate to you, 
which will fully make Amends for that 
which 1 heard urawares from you. 


After this J laid hold of every Oppor- 
tunity to convince her of my Affection, 
which the Diverſions wherewith the 
Court was every Day taken up, allow'd 
me. In ſhort, in a few Days there was 
no Room to doubt of the Progreſs I had 
made in her Heart: I thought, there- 
tore, that the Time was come to haſten 
my own Happineſs, and the Execution 
of my Deſign, by diſcovering my Sex. 
Eadalne had already preſs d me carneſtly 
ſeveral times to acquaint her with my, 
Adventures, of which Carilda was no leſs 
curious of being inform'd ; hereupon ſhe 
redoubled her Intreaties, aſſuring me, 
that ſhe ſhould look upon this Inſtance 
of my repoſing a Confidence in her, as 
the only Means cf her teſtifying her 
Gratitude to me, by afſſuaging my Mis- 
fortunes, and uniting my Deſtiny ro hers 
and the Princeſs Carilda's, 


I promis'd her, therefore, to ſatisſy 
her; but her Impatience not ſuffering 
me to defer it any longer, this Night, 
ſaid ſhe, ſince you are acquainted with 
my 


An HEROLCK STORY. 59 


my Sex, I will come to your Apartment, 
and whillt every one is bury'd in Sleep, 
we may converſe together with mo e Li- 
berty; in the mean "While, till that hap- 
py Hour arrives, let us go together to 
the Princeſs. 


I follow'd her thither, and carry'd 
with me all my Hopes and Fears. A 
thouſand anxious Reflexions occurrd to 
torture my Mind; J foreſaw the Danger 
to which I was going to expoſe myſelf; 
Twas the critical Moment which was 
to determine my good or ill Fortune; 
but nothing could defer it any ras 
The Deſign of my Father's Deliverance, 
which had drawn me to Arxalte, and 
which the Diſcovery of Fidalme's Sex had 
delay'd ; my Abſence of about a Week, 
which it was by no Means convenient 
for me to protrai any longer; the fa- 
vourable Diſpoſition which I found in 
Fidalme, who, under the Appearance of 
Friendſhip and Gratitude, was actually 
inſpird with the moſt violent Paſſion for 
me. In ſhort, every Thing ſeem'd to 
invite me to dilcover myſelf, and pro- 
mis'd me a fortunate Iſſue. 


I ſpent Part of the Day full of thel: 


Reflexions, at laſt Night appear'd, and 
D 4 after 
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after Supper every one retired to his A- 
partment. It was not long before I ſaw 
Pida/me enter mine, who accoſting me witl 
a lively and paſſionate Air; How happy 
ſhould I be, ſaid ſhe, if what you are 
going to tell me, were to aſſure me that 
1 ſhould never be ſeparated from ſuch a 
Friend as you; and thereby to afford 
me the Means to diſcharge ſome Part of 
the Qbligations I have to you. 


It ſhall be your'own Fault, reply'd J, 
beauteous Fidalme, if you do not bind 
me eternally to you, provided that, after 
having forgotten the Offence I commit- 
ted, in wreſting a Secret from you unde- 
ſignedly, which it was your Intereſt to 
conceal, you will likewiſe pardon the 
Confeſſion Jam going to make to you. 
1 am not the Perſon which my Dreſs 
would perſuade you to believe; my Sex 
is no leſs diſguis'd than yours; ſuffer me 
then to put oft this borrow'd Shape, and 
to aſſume another, more ſuitable to the 
Paſſion whetewith your Charms have in- 
ſpired me. 


An Information ſo little expected pro- 
duced ſeveral different Effects in Fidalme ; 
ſhe bli.ſh'd with Shame, and ſhe trembled 
with Fear : She would have gone out of 

| 3 the 
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the Chamber, but I held her by the 
Arm; my Reſiſtance offends her, ſhe is 
incenſed, flies into a Paſſion, and look- 
ing on me havughtily, with a fierce and 
threatening Eye. Ah! Wretch, what 
have you done, ſaid ſhe? All your good 
Offices are blotted out by this your 
Treachery ; what is your Expectation in 
drawing me hither alone in the Night ? 
Let me be gone, and if you don't re- 
ſpect this Place, where you are entirely 
in our Power, at leaſt reſpect the Daugh- 
ter of Carilda, 


Theſe Words were 'a ſtronger Induce- 
ment to me detain her; wherefore, if 
your Extraction is to be reſpected, re- 
ply'd I, my Birth likewiſe commands the 
ſame; and I dare aſſure you, that it 
will never prove any Obſtacle to your 
giving Way to the Sentiments of your 
Heart. I am myſelf a Prince by De- 
ſcent, and ſuch a One that, provided 
wy Love ſhould render me worthy of 
your Affections, you need not bluſh to 
call me Husband : I have ſo long de- 
ferr'd acquainting you with this, only 
that I might be indebted to your Love 

for all my Happineſs. 
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Then I recall'd to her Remembrance 
the laſt Words of her Raviſhers ; Let us 
fly, "tis the Prince : and made her agree 
that they could only relate to me, ſince 
they were not ſpoken till the Moment 
they {aw me; and ſhe might perceive 
that their Arms and. their Habits were 
of a foreign Make. Endeavour not 
then, fair Princeſs, continu'd I, to diſ- 
turb ſuch. happy Moments by an unjult 
Anger, I am only guilty thro the Exceſs 
of my Love; I would not diſcover my- 
ſelf until I could Batter myſelf with the 
Hopes of being belov'd; I did believe I 
was ſo, I own it; and notwithſtanding, 
your Haughtineſs, I fee my Pardon writ- 
ten in your Eyes: I was too dear to you 
but a Moment ago, for you to change 
ſo ſoon from Love to Hatred. I adore 
you; you ought no longer to doubt of 
my Extraction; you love me; why 
would you oppoſe our mutual Happi- 
neſs, by refuſing your Conſent to a law- 
ful Affection? Tis the Promiſe of your 
Faith that I demand, in Return for 
which I offer you the Promiſe of mine. 


At theſe Words utter'd after a moſt 
paſſionate Manner, the Tears trickleddown 


from Fidalme's beauteous Eyes, and her 
| firſt 
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firſt Tranſports gave Place to ſofter E- 
motions, And who are you? ſaid ſhe, 
looking on me with lels Anger; and 
what is the Cauſe of your being thus 
diſguis d? *Tis a Myltery, anſwer'd I, 
which I cannot reveal to you, until I 
have receivd your Promiſe to be mine; 
and in vain would you attempt to get it 
from me. If it related to myſelf alone, 
I ſhould neither fear you, nor refuſe you 
any thing; but this Secret is not mine, 
neither am I the Maſter of it. Let it 
ſuffice for the preſent, that I give you 
my Word to produce, even in this Caſtle, 
unexceptionable Witneſſes of the Great- 
neſs of my Birth; and that I am one 
Day to wear a Crown, that is not in 
the leaſt inferior to that of Babylon. To 
begin to give you ſome Proof thereof, 
which, altho' trifling in itſelf, becomes 
almoſt infallible, when join'd with what 
you have heard. See (continu'd I, ta- 
king out of a gold Box a Diamond-Ring, 
which I durſt not wear upon my Finger, 
by reaſon of its immenſe Value) whether 
any other but a Sovereign Prince can be 
the Owner of this Jewel. No longer, 
therefore, adorable Fidalme, ſcruple to 
receive, as a Husband, a Prince who is 
reſolv'd to ſtab himſelf before your Face, 


if you will not return his ardentLove. Yes, 
| ſpeak, 
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ſpeak, cruel as you are, my Fate depends 
upon you; pronounce my Sentence, it 
Mall be executed without Delay: I have 
ſavd your Life, in Recompence give me 
the Death to which I aſpire ; this Sword 
which has defended you, and which I 
have kept as a Monument of my Tri- 
umph, ought only to ſerve againſt your 
Enemies, or againſt an unfortunate Lo- 
ver. 


To what a perplex'd Condition have 
you reduc'd me, cry'd out Fidalme on a 
ſudden ? Why have you ſo much inur'd 
me to love you? Love, under the Ap- 
pearance of a pure Friendſhip, has taken 
Poſſeſſion of my Heart with ſo much 
Violence, that all my Reaſon is no 
Jonger capable of overcoming it. You 
have wreſted a Secret from me, which 
renders you Maſter of my Deſtiny ; and 
you conceal yours from me, which no 
other would diſpenſe with your not 
diſcovering : The Teſtimonies, which 
vou give me of your Birth, ſeem, it is 
true, to incourage me; what I have heard 
leaves me no Room to doubt it: But, 
ought that to be ſufficient for me? Ahl 
tis my Heart alone that I will believe; 
it belongs to that alene to remove all 
my Scruples; I accept your Faith then: 
0 But 
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But if, by an unheard of Treachery, 
which, the Reſerve wherewith you uſe 
me, might make me ſuſpect, you ſhould 
be capable of impoſing on me, this 


Sword, ſaid ſhe, ſnatching it out of my 


Hands, ſhall revenge me both of my 
Credulity, and of my Weakneſs; it has 
bluſh'd in the Blood of my Raviſhers, 
and it ſhall bluſh in mine: I ſwear by 
all that is moſt. ſacred ! let the Gods 
be the Guarantees of my Vow; and let 
their Thunder, which is ſo much to be 
dreaded by perjur'd Wretches, ſtrike me 
dead that Inſtant, if I ſurvive, one Mo- 
ment, the Diſhonour of finding myſelt 
united to any other but a Prince. 


I bound myſelf by equal Oaths, and 
ingaged to prove my illuſtrious Extrac- 
tion to her the very next Morning ; the 
Name of Son to the Murtherer of A, 


madeus, was the only Sting that intruded 


to daſh wy Happineſs; however, all my 


Hope was in Love. In ſhort, after ha- 


ving obſerv'd the Ceremonies in Uſe a- 
mongſt the Perſians and Babylonians, we 
exchang'd our Vows ſolemnly, which 
gave me a Right to take Poſſeſſion of 


that Happineſs to which my Heart had 


aſpired. But, how terrible was the 
Fall! | 


Fi- 
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Fidalme did not fail to come early 
next Morning, and ſummon me to per- 
form my Premiſe. Yes, ſaid J, It is juſt 
that I ſhould keep my Word with you ; 
our Intereſts are the ſame ; my Secret is 
yours; I am ſure you are more mine 
than you are your own, or your Mo- 
ther's ; "tis ſhe alone that has with-held 
me from diſcovering myſelf ; twas thuſe 
impetuous Tranſports, whoſe Violence 
the whole Earth, now in Arms, has felt, 
which I fear'd, and which have forced 
me to Silence. Forget then, beauteous Fi- 
dalme, that you are Daughter to Aſma- 
deus, and remember that you are Wife to 
Florian, the Son of Prince Frontelm ; juin 
with me to deliver him from thoſe Bonds 
under which he groans in this Caſtle; this 
is the Reaſon of my Diſeuiſe, and the Source 
of my preſent Happineſs. 


No ſooner had I ſpoken theſe Words, 
than I ſaw a mortal Paleneſs overſpread 
Fidalme's Face: Surpriz'd at ſuch a ſud- 
den Change, I ask her the Cauſe ; ſhe 
makes no Anſwer, I was alarm'd, and 
was going to redouble my* Intreat ies, 
when I heard her cry out, O! too de- 
plorable Fate! into what an Abyſs of 


Miſery have we precipitated ourſelves ? 
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Hear, Wretch, and tremble! I am thy 
Wife, and thy Siſter. 


At theſe Words, I felt my whole Maſs 
of Blood grow chill in my Veins ; I durſt 
not, however, ask her the Explanation 
of ſuch a fatal Myſtery, which ſtriking 
at the Root of my Happineſs, would 
force me to forſoke a Wife whom 1 
adored ; but Fidalme, more jealous yet 
of her Honour than of her Love, con- 
firm'd my Misfortune to me but too 
fully. Yes, ſaid ſhe drown'd in Tears, 
it is but too true that both of us owe 
our Lives to Prince Frontelm ; you re- 
cciv'd yours from the Princeſs of the In- 
dies his firſt Conſort, and I am the only 
Offspring of the ſecret Marriage which 
unites him to Carilda. | 


This, Prince, is the fatal Stroke which 
terminates all our Differences, added Ha- 
rian, addrefling himſelf to Hrmidaur. 

Fatal Thunder! which, in falling on 
me, had not Strength enough to cruſh 

me in Pieces! Heavens! into what 2 
wretched Condition were we plunged by 
this horrible Adventure! As for my Part, 
the Exceſs of my Surprize, and Grief, 
{truck me quite dumb, and motionleſs ; 
_ I reſembled thoſe whom the Gorgon's 
| Head 
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Head has turn'd into Stone; on the o- 
ther Hand, the deſperate Fidalme, all 


diſſolv'd in Tears, continually ſent up 
the moſt mourntul Sighs to Heaven, as 


if ſhe would accuſe the Gods as the 
Authors of our Miſery. If ſometimes 
our Eyes, eſcaping us againſt our Wills, 


happen'd to meet each other, immediate- 
ly they where turnd again towards the 
Ground, to fave themſelves from a Con- 
fuſion, which redoubled our mutual Shame 


and Deſpair. 


But what probability, cry'd Formidaur, 
interrupting him haſtily, can there be 
in all that you have been relating? Ca- 
rilda has but one Son, whoſe Name 1s 


Fiorlindes, born after the Death of 


Aſmadeus, Is there any Likelihood that 
ſhe ſhould have had a Daughter. by 
Prince Hontelm, who, according to your 


Account, muſt be above eighteen Years 
old, ſince it is hardly twenty that Aſma- 


deus was killd by Frontelm, and it is 
certain that ſhe long. ſought to revenge 
the Death of the former, and that the 
Obſtinacy, of her Revenge kindled a War, 
whole Conſequences are til} viſible in 
the Troops that now overſpread theſe 
Plains? How cou'd ſhe change ſo eaſi- 
ly from a declared Hatred, to ſuch a 

| violent 
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violent Love, as to throw herſelf, on 4 
ſudden into the Arms of an Enemy» 
whoſe Hands were ſtill ſtain'd with her 
Husband's Blood? No, no, permit me 
to be à little incredulous concerning 
Facts ſo contrary to Reaſon; the Foun- 
dations of this Adventure totter of 
themſelves, and I hope that, in a little 
Time, by a more exact and- diligent 
Inquiry into the Truth, they will be en- 
tirely overthrown, 


Alas! reply d Florian, being flatter'd 


by my own Delires, I raisd the ſame 
Objc&ions my ſelf, and ſeeking ſome 
Conſolation in ſuch exquifite Misfor- 
tunes, I proroſed my Doubts to Fidalme, 
who, that Moment, aſſured me ſo fully 
of my Unhappineſs, by a ſuccin& Recital 
of her Mothet's Adventures, that it was 
no longer in my Power to queſtion the 
Truth thereof: Carilda is certainly my 
Father's Spouſe, and both the one and 
the other gave Life to Fidalme. ] know 
that Fiorlindes is the Offsſpring of Ca- 
rilda's firſt Marriage with Aſmadens, that 
he was born within a few Days after his 
Fathers Death, and that he is living, 
and his ſole Heir; but all this does 
not in the leaſt hinder, but that H- 


dalme might be born a Year after- 


wards. 
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If you deſire to know by what un- 
accountable Event my Father became 
Carilda's Husband, I will preſently ſa- 
tisfy your Curioſity, and you ſhall fee 
that cruel Fortune form'd this Union, 
only to render mine criminal: FArmidaur 
ſeem d earneſtly deſirous of being let into 
a Myſtery which had been ſo long con- 
ceal'd from all Afa; whereforc Flurian 
began the Recital as follows. 


"Tis impoſſible hut you muſt have 
heard that Carilda, was hardly eighteen 
when ſhe became the Widow of Prince 
Aſmageus; ſhe was then with Child, 
and the Grief which this Death cauſed 
her, haſten'd ti.e Birth of Prince Horlin- 
des, who had almoſt coſt her her Life 
in coming into the World: Nevertheleſs, 
ſhe recover'd, and retired to the Fron- 
tiers of the Empire, where lay the Domi- 
nions of her Son rewly born. Altlio' 
ſhe was infinitely buſied with the Care of 
his Infancy, ſhe was ®0 leſs intent upon 
taking a ſudden and cruel Revenge for 
tie Death of the Prince her Husband. 
The ordinary way of Arms ſeem'd too 
flow to her, wherefore ſhe bent all her 
Thoughts upon finding a more ſpeedy 
Method to deſtroy the Object of her 

Hatred 
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Hatred, and could find none more cer” 
tain then to execute it by her own 


Hand. 


In order therefore to effect what her 
Fury put into her Head, ſhe ſet Spies 
upon Frontelm ; who being then young, 
and happening to be a Widower exactly 
at the ſame time, travers'd the World 
to get himſelf a Name, and acquire 4 
glorious Reputation. She ſoon diſco- 
ver'd that he was to be upon the Con- 
fines of this Empire; and being infor- 
med that he was to lodge, on a certain 
Nightz in a Houſe where he uſed to 
lie, when he travell'd into thoſe Parts, 
ſhe took care to get there before him, ac- 
companied ouly with one Attendant, 
who was privy to her Deſign. 


There both of them, having deviſed 
a plauſible Pretence, prevail'd on the 
Maſter of the Houſe, by the Force of 
Preſents, to infuſe into the Prince's 
Drink a ſoporiferous Liquor common 
enough in that Country, which has tie 
Virtue to ſtupify the Senſes, and render 
Sleep the exact Image of Death. The 
Prince did not fail coming to the Place 
as they had forcſeen; after Supper, he 
threw himſelf upon a Bed, where the 

| Potion, 
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Potion, which he had been made to 
drink, was not long before it produced 
its uſual Effect, and threw him into a 
ſound Sleep. 


In the mean while Carilda remain'd 
conceal d in a Chamber adjoining, which 
had a private Door that open'd upon 


the Prince's Bed-lide; and no ſouner did 


ſhe believe herſclf ſure that it was out 
of his Power to hear her, but ſhe enter d 


the Room arm'd with a Poniard, with 


her Corfidante who held a lighted Taper. 
Alfeady -had ſhe lifted up her Arm, to 
plunge the. Steel in the Breaſt of this inno- 


cent Victim, when her Attendant, being 


ſeized with Horror at ſuch a Sight, ſer 


the Taper down upon the Bed, and 


turning away her Head; Ah! Princeſs, 
ſaid ſhe with a trembling Voice, I have 
not the Heart to ſee you take away the 
Lite, of the moſt amiable Prince that ever 
the World produced, 


Theſe Words ſuſpending Carilda's Rage, 


excited her Curioſity; wherefore ſhe 
turn d her Eyes upon the Face of the 


Prince, whoſe Charms ſeem'd augmented 
by his Sleep; and at the very Inſtant 
that her Arm is ready to execute het 
Vengeance, being dazzled with the 

Luſtre 
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Luſtre of a Beauty which is very uncom- 
mon amongſt Men, ſhe became mot ion- 
leſe, and the fatal Stroke is with-held: 
The Flames of deadly Hatred, wherewith 
| ſhe is animated, give way to the new 
Fires, which begin to take Poſſeſſion of 
her Heart; and it ſeems infamous to her 
to attack a defenceleſs Enemy, whom a 
forced Sleep laid open to her barbarous 
Attempts. 


Then bluſhing at a Refle&tion which 
ſhe thinks ſo contrary to her Honour, her 
Anger revives again, again ſhe lifts up 
her deadly Hand; but in vain does ſhe 
Attempt to ſtrike, it is again ſuſpended 
by an involuntary Motion which the 
Prince makes in a Dream. Carilda. is 
ſtartled at it, ſhe dreads his waking, re- 
tires ſome Steps backward, and turning 


towards her Confidante, to demand either 


her Aſſiſtance, or her Advice, no longer 


ſees her. She trembles at finding herſelf 


alone, and fain would ſhe have fled from 
him, but at the ſame time that ſhe ad- 
vances towards the Door, her Eyes re- 
main fix d upon the Prince, and her Heart 
again inclines her to go back to him. 


In the mean while, as ſhe no longer 
hears him ſtir, and fic finds that the 
Motion 
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Motion which he made cou'd be only 


the Effect of a Dream, ſhe ſtops; and 


her Fears being diſpell' d, by the Remem- 
brance of the Virtue of the Potion, with 


the Strength and Continuance of whoſe - 


Operation the was very well acquainted, 
ſhe again returns back, and with eager 
Eyes devours all the Features of her E- 
nemy. The perfect Aſſemblage of Gra- 


ces which ſhe diſcovers in him, ſoon o- 


pens a Paſſage in her Heart to Pity, 
which as {con gives Entrance to a more 


tender Paſſion, Nevertheleſs, being ſtung 
with the Remorſe which the deſire of 


Vengeance excites in her Heart, ſhe knows 
not what to do. 


Being irreſolute, confounded, and agi- 
tated with various Paſſions, ſhe goes, re- 
turns, fits down, riſes up again, relentsat 


his Sight, and recalls her Anger when ſhe 


ceaſes to ſee him, till reproaching herſelf 
by Turns with her Cruelty and her Com- 


paſſion, ſhe remains without Motion. In 


Mort, Love ſtruggled ſo powerfully with 


her Hatred, that, not being able to ſup- 


port the Conflict, ſhe fell into a Swoon, 
which might perhaps have been her Death, 
if a freſh Accident had not reſtor'd her 
to Life. 
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The Taper, which her Confidante had 
ſet upon the Bed, fell down and ſet fire 
to the Curtains that were round it; this 
dazzling Light ſtruck Car?! 
brought her to herſelf. She ſees, ready 
to periſh in the Flames, the Enemy 
whoſe Life ſhe had not had the Hearr 
to take; whereſore ſhe riſes, and endea- 


vours, but in vain, to extinguiſh the 


Fire, which increaſes, till it comes 


pretty near Funtelms Arm. As the 
ſtrength of the Potion was almoſt over, 
by reaſon of the Time that had been 


ſpent in theſe different Agitations, the 


Heat of the Flame was not long before 
it recall'd his Sleeping Senſes. He 
awakes then, opens his Eyes, and ſees 
himſelf encompaſſed with Fire, which 
he ſoon extinguiſhed, by pulling down 
what remained of the burning Canopy, 
and ſeizing hold of his Sword, which 
hung at his Bed's Head, ſtarts up with 
Precipitation, 


At this Motion, Carilda would have 
fled, but her trembling Knees refuſe to 
obey her; whereupon Fntelm, ſurprized 
to find in his Chamber, at the middle 
of the Night, a young Lady of extraor- 
dinary Beauty, alone, with a Poniard in 
her Hand, and yet in ſuch a Conſterna- 

tion 


da's Eyes, and 
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tion as hardly left her any Life, askd 


-who ſhe was? and what itrange Deſign 


could have drawn her thither? Her Con- 


fuſion kept her ſome time from anſwer- 


ing; a lively Red, and deadly Palc, 


ſucceeded each other alternatively in 


her Face; Shame render'd her dejected, 
and Fear made her tremble; the fatal 
Effects of the contrary Emotions where - 


with her Heart was tortur'd! Upon. 


this, the Prince moved to ſee her in ſuch 
a Condition, preſs'd her yet more {tre- 
nuouſly to tell him her Name, and ac- 
companied his Intreaties with every 
thing which he imagin'd might diſpe! 
her Fears. 


Then fetching a deep Sigh, and let- 


ting fall, with a Flood of Tears, the 
fatal Steel which ſhe held in her Hand, 
ſhe thus. broke Silence: Behold before 
you, Hontelm, the unfortunate Carilda, 
the ſame whom your Inhumanity depri- 
ved of a Husband in Prince Aſmadeus. 
The Deſire of revenging his Death arm'd 
me againſt you; I came into theſe Parts 
only to plunge this Poniard in your 
Breaſt: But, O! too feeble Hands! truly 
unworthy of an offended Princeſs, fince 


they had not the Courage to imbrue 
themſelves in your Biood, altho' you lay 


ar 
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at my Mercy, bound in the Fetters of a 
profound Sleep, without Help, and 
without Defence. The Cruelty of my 
Fate, and your good Fortune, have pro- 
tected you, in order to betray me; re- 
renge your felt, why do you delay? It 
you are atraid to diſhonour your famous 
Sword by plunging it in the Heart of 
a weak Woman; take this unfortunate 
Steel, whereof my treacherous Hands 
could not make Uſe; let yours, which 
are more uſed to ſtrike home, deprive 
me of a wretched Life, which I can no 
longer bear, but in Diſgrace. 


Theſe Words were utter'd with ſuch 

a lively Paſſion, that my Father ſympa- 
thizing with the Sorrows of a Princeſs, 
who retain'd many Charms, even in Pe- 
ſpair, forgot, in an Inſtant, that ſhe had 
deſign'd his Death, and falling at her 
Feet, aſſured her, that the Misfortune 
of Aſmadeus cou'd be aſcrib'd only to 
himſelf; that that Prince had been the (ole 
Aggreſſor, and had challenged him to a 
Combar, ſo that it was. impoſſible for 
him to avoid it: At laſt, he drew his 
Sword, and opening his Boſom ; pierce, 
ſa id he, this Heart, it was innocent before 
the Sight of your Charms has now ren- 
der'd it criminal; it dares adore you; 
E. where- 
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wherefore it deſerves your: Anger; every In- 
ſtant redoubles its Crime, nothing can make 
it repent thereof, your Vengeance is now _ 
become juſtifiable. I find I can no lon- 

ger live without loving you, and if I 
cannot love, without diſpleaſing? you, 
Death is the only Good that is left me 


to deſire. 


Such a moving and ſubmiſſive Diſ- 
courſe was not addreſs'd to one that 
was inſenſible; the Heart of Carilda 
already too much prepoſſeſs d in Favour 
of Frontelm, and almoſt determin'd to 
ſurrender, was not long before it yield- 
ed to Sentiments ſo conformable to her 
own: Nevertheleſs, uſing her utmoſt En- 
deavours to concea), in ſome meaſure, 
her Defeat; if Hatred and Revenge, 
ſaid ſhe, the moſt violent of all Paſſions, 
were not able to inſpire me with Cou- 
rage enough to take away your Life ; 
how can you imagine, that I can in- 
vade it, when I am reſtor'd to my Rea- 
ſon, by thoſe Sentiments of Compaſſion 
that are inſeparable from my Sex? With 
what Face could I pierce a Heart 
which is offer d ſo generouſly to me, 
and which, far from being incens'd at 
my raſh Attempt, gives me ſo many 
Proofs cf its Submiſſion ? But, compleat 

your 


An HEROICK STORY. 79 


your Generoſity, my Lord, and require 
nothing more of a Princeſs, who, not- 


withſtanding the Nobleneſs of your 


Proceedure, and the Juſtice of her own, 
cannot avoid bluſhing at having ſo 
ill executed what her Duty ſeem'd to 
enjoin her. 


In the mean while, reflecting that her 
Honour was concern'd, to be gone from 
the fatal Rock, upon which her Virtue 
would have been in Danger of being 
ſhipwreck' d, ſhe bent all her Thoughts 
upon leaving that Houſe as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible; but the Prince conjured her not 
to go, without giving him at leaſt ſome 
Hopes of Pardon. In making this Re- 
queſt, he expreſs'd himſelf after ſuch a 
pathetick Manner, that ſhe was incapa- 
ble of oppoſing any longer the Violence 
of her Inclination ; and although ſhe 
ſtill affected to ſhew ſome Remains of 
Anger in her Words, her Eyes betray'd 
{uch different Sentiments, that Hontelm 
could no longer doubt of his Happineſs. 


He preſs'd her, therefore, ſo earneſtly; 
that ſhe gave him Leave to hope, that 


Time, his Submiſſion, and Reſpe& might 


obtain her Pardon; and that he! might 
have an Opportunity to deſerve it, ſhe 
£3 con- 
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conſented to his making her a Viſit, as 
ſoon as ſhe ſhould be arrived in her own 
Dominions, towards which ſhe took 
her Way the ſame Day: Frontelm ſuffer'd her 
to ſer out, and quitted the Houſe himſelf 
ſome Hours after, and without taking No- 
tice to any one of what had paſs'd, 

followed Carilda by the ſame Road, 
and arrived, almoſt aſſoon as her, at the 
Place agreed on between them. In ſhort, 
after that Love and Reſpect had ſilenced 
Hatred and Revenge, Carilda conſented 

to eſpouſe him, on Condition that their 
Nuptials ſhou'd be kept ſecret, till Time 
had terminated the Enmity that was 
between the two Nations. 

The Prince, my Father, after a pretty 
long Stay there, was forced to be gone, 
that he might give no Suſpicion of his 


Marriage; ſoon after which Carilda per- 


ceived ſhe was with Child. T was of the 
Princeſs Fidal;xze, whom ſhe brought into 
the World, and educated with ſo much 
Secrecy, that her Confidante, who after- 
wards diſcloſed it to Hdaline, was the on- 
ly Perſon who had any Knowledge 


thereof. = 
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Inn the mean while, my Father fre- 


quently received Letters from Carilda, and 
being 
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being appriz'd of the Times and Places 
where he might ſee her, uſed to repair 
thither ſecretly, and in Diſguiſe, and 


ſpend ſeveral Days in her Company. 
But what Importunity ſoever he uſed, 


to prevail on her to go into Perſia with 


him, and to publiſh their Nuptials, he 


could never induce her to conſent to it, 
She could never get it out of her Head, 
that the whole World, and eſpecially 
the Emperor of Babylon, would nor fail 
to impute this Marriage to her as a 
Crime. Wherefore, it has always remain'd 
buried in a profound: Silence; to the 


End, alas! without Doubt, that it 
might one Day become the fatal Source: 


of my Misfortunes. 


Nothing can be more extraordinary, 
anſwer'd Firmidaur, than the Story you 
have now related; bur tell me, I beſeech 
you, for what Deſign was Fidalne's Sex 
conceal'd? Alas: reply'd Florian, it ſeems 
to have been done only for my Ruin; 
I neglefted inquiring the Reaſon; my 
Curioſity having proceeded no farther 
than to endeavour to find ſome Contra- 
dictions in this Adventure, which might 
be ſufficient to create in me ſome Doubt 
of my Guilt. But, at laſt, being convin- 
ced that it was but too true, I examin'd 

2 into 
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into nothing farther, all the Reſt ſeeming 


of no Importance to me, after ſuch a ta- 


tal Confirmation. Such, O Prince, is 
the Abyſs of Miſery into which laſt 
Night precipitated me; it would be to 
no Purpoſe to trouble you with other 
Circumſtances ; let it ſuffice to tell you, 
that before Break of Day Fidalme retir'd, 
overwhelm'd with the moſt mortal De- 
{pair. 


As for my Part, having reflected upon 
what had happen'd to me, and not be- 
ing able to reſolve upon ſupporting the 
Sight of my Father, after ſuch a Mis- 
fortune, I gave over the Deſign I had 
form'd of viſiting him. Wherefore, as 
ſoon as I was intorm'd that Carilda was 
awake, and that one might have Ad- 
mittance into her Chamber, I went to 
wait upon her, and giving her to un- 
derſtand that it was of the utmoſt Im- 
portance to me, to have a Conference 
this Morning with a Perſon, who was 
waiting for me near the Caſtle, by my 
Appointment, ask'd her Permiſſion to go 
out for ſome Hours. Far from offering 
to oppoſe me therein, ſhe gave Orders 
to an Officer, whom I heard, as I think, 
call d the Satrapa of Gore, to provide me 
a Guard to convoy me to the Place 
| | where 
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where I was to go: Accordingly, I was 
not got to the Caſtle-Gate, when I per- 
ceiv'd that Satrapa at the Head of his 
Troop, who were preparing to follow 
—_— 


I had already obſerv'd, that from the 
Day of my Arrival, this Officer had nor 
let {flip one Opportunity of ſeeing me, 
and had always look'd upon me with 
an Eye, that made me ſuſpect he was 
in Love with me. He ſeem'd to ſeize 
with Joy this Opportunity of oblig ing 
me; but, as it did not at all ſuit with 
my Intereſts, to ſuffer him to be Witneſs 
to my Proceedings; after having pre- 
tended: to hearken with Complaiſance, to 
the Aflurances which he gave me of his 
Love, I told him, that it was of the 
greateſt Conſequence to me not to be- 
ſcen with ſuch a Retinue, which would 
be more likely to make me be diſcover'd, 
than to conduce to my Safety; and that 
I could better eſcape the Knowledge of 
my Enemies when alone; that therefore, 
it would be neceſſary for him to leave 
me to myſelf, if he deſir'd I ſhould re- 
turn to Arxalte the ſame Day. | 


With this Hope, he gave me the Li- 
berty to direct my Courſe which Way I 
E 4 Would; 
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would; wherefore, being no longer ob- 
ſerv'd, I went to the Village, where my 
Eſquire was waiting for me; and quit- 
ting there my fatal Diſguiſe, again put 
on my Armour, and took the Road that 
leads to the Camp. Being invited by the 
Coolneſs of this Shade, as well as the 
ſoothing Stillneſs that reigns in this 
Wood, as proper to moderate the Ex- 
cels of my Anguiſh, as to fhelter me 
from the ſultry Heat of the Seaſon, I 
gave Orders to my Eſquire to go on 
ſoftly towards Racha, whilſt I ſat down 
alone at the Foot of this Tree. You 
happen'd to paſs this Way, and Chance 
would have it that you ſhould over-hear 
the Complaints I was addreſſing to Hea- 
ven; ſec now whether I am not in the 
right, to maintain that my Misfortunes 
are ſuperior to yours. | 


At theſe Words Prian ceas'd ſpeak- 
ing, and again fell into a profound Re- 
verie ; Firmidaur likewiſe kept Silence for 


ſome time; being taken up, probably, 


with the Reflections wherewith ſuch un- 
heard of Events inſpir'd him : But, at 
laſt, not thinking that they were yet 
worthy to be put in Competition with 
his, he thus reſum'd the Diſcourſe. 


Your 
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Your Condition, I own, Prince, is 
dreadful ; but, at leaſt, you ought not 
to be without ſome Hope and Conſola- 
tion. There is Room to admit of very 
great Doubts as to Fidalme's Birth; it is 
only founded upon the Credit of an At- 
tendant, who, may either have deceived 
her, or may have been deceived herſelf ; 
your Misfortune is not certain, and 
{upfoſe it were, you have the Satisfacti- 
on to reflect, that it was not in your 
Power to avoid it; it you have been 
guilty of a Crime, tis the Fault of De- 
ſtiny, and not yours; you have, to ſupport 
yourſelf under your Sorrows, your Vir- 
tue, your Innocence, and the Uncertain- 
ty of Your Fate: But, alas! Wretch that 
lam! Of what can I doubt? Or what 
can I expect? And who can offer me a- 
ny Conſolation? I am guilty, and I 
know it; I will be ſo; and can ſee no o- 
ther End to my Mistortunes, but Shame, 
Deſpair, or Death: Confeſs, therefore, 
that I alone ought to complain, and no 
longer conteſt with me the melancholy 
Advantage upon which J am forced to 
inſiſt. Let that happy Sympathy, which 
the Knowledge of our mutual. Misfor- 
tunes has created in our Hearts, reſtrain 


tor the future, the Quarrels which the 
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Enmity of our Fathers might other - 
wile have cauſed between us; or, at 
leaſt, let us defer the deciding of them to 
another Time: Perhaps, on my Return 
ro this Empire, I may have ſufficient 
Authority to reſtore Prince Fontelm to 
the Per/tans ; and ſo, by freeing them from 
the Obligation of revenging kis Impri- 
ſonment, I ſhall ſave myſelf the Trou- 
ble of chaſtiſing them; but, if you 
till dare diſpute with me the Pre-emi- 
nence of being the moſt unfortunate of 
Mankind, our Arms alone have a Right 
fully to determine this Conteſt. 


This Propoſal ſeemed no leſs haughty 
than generous to Prince Florian ; never- 
theleſs, as it was made by a young War- 


rior, whoſe Pride was always qualified 
by the Gracefulneſs of his Perſon and 


Behaviour, he anſwered him without E- 
motion; It is no ſmall Affliction to me, 
Prince, to ſee that, in a Moment, your 


impetuous Paſſion ſhould tranſport you. 


ſo far, as to deſtroy both the Inclination 


Which I find wherewith me to be your 


Friend, and even that within your Gene- 
roſity may inſpire you to my Advantage. 
You intermix, with ſo much Art, your Fa- 
vours with your Menaces, that I am at 


a Loſs to know whether J ought more - 
| e 


— 
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be offended, or to return you Thanks: 
But, ſince you are reſolved to maintain 
by Force, what you cannot defend by 
Reaſon, it ſhall only be by accepting 
your Challenge that I will anſwer the 
Magnanimity of your Offers, and the 
Haughtineſs of your Diſcourſe. 


At theſe Words, he pulled down his 
Vizor, Formidaur did the ſame, and 
both of them leaped upon their Steeds. 
As the Hill whereupon they were, did 
not afford a proper Place for a Combat 
on Horſeback, they went down into 
the Plain, and already had they turned 


their Courſers towards each other, when 


they were alarmed with a confuſed Noiſe 
of Arms and Horſes, which came from 
the Foot of the Mountain, on that Side 


which is towards Arxalte. This Noiſe 


ſuſpended the Execution of their Deſign, 
and determined them to advance farther 
into the Plain; when caſting their Eyes 
towards the Place from whence the: 
Noiſe ſeemed to proceed, they heard 
more d iſtinctly a great Clattering of 
Men who were engaged behind a thick 
Covert. 


They ſpurred thither then full Speed, 
and ſoon diſcovered through the Trees, 
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a great Body of Horſe engaged ina Figh t 
that ſeemed very unequal. They were go- 
ing to approach them, in order to be ber- 
ter informed, when a Babylonian danger- 
oully wounded, came running towards 
them, and fell from his Horſe at the Feet 
of Formidaur, The Pi ince happened to- 
know him, and asked him the Meaning 
of what he ſaw-; whereupon the Trooper 
anſwered in few Words, that an Officer 
of the Garriſon of Arxalte, accompany'd 
with ſome young Noblemen of Cari/da's 
Court, coming out that Morning, with 
five hundred Horſe, upon the Scout, and 
in order to put a Stop to the Incurſions, 
made by the Perfians from their Camp 
before Rac} a, had fallen unfortunately in- | 
to an Ambuſcade of the Enemies, who Fl 
had attacked him with ſo much Advan- : 
tage, that he was conſtrained to re- 
treat into the Wood, where he had 
made Head againſt them with all poſſible 1 
Brave ry, but that, not being able to reſiſt 1 
their Numbers, he had been killed him- 
ſelf, and that moſt of his Men were put 


to Flight. 


At this News, Hrmidaur parted from 
Florian, galloped towards that Side by 
which the Runaways ftrove to get off, 
and thruſting in amongſt them; Babylo- 

ans, 
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nian, cried he, what is become of your 
Courage? Behold, and follow Prince 
Formidaur, who comes to revenge you. 


At this formidable Name, there was not 


one of the Babylonians who did not find 


| his Strength return, and his Hopes re- 


vive, nor one of the Perſians, wao did 
not tremble with Fear. "Their Belief 
that this Prince was abſent, might have 
rendered his Words ſuſpected, if they had 


not immediately been confirmed by Ac- 
tions that left no Room to doubt them. 


The Lightning of his Sword ſoon re- 


doubled the Terror which his Name had 


before ſtruck into the Perſians; ard the 
Babyloaians, leſs ſurprized at the Havock 
of his Arm, with whoſe Force they were 
already acquainted, than at the unexpec- 
ted good Fortnne which had brought 
him ſeaſonably to their Relief, recovered 
their Courage in an Inſtant, and in a lit- 
tle Time, under the Conduct of ſuch a 
Chief, put to Flight thoſe very Ene- 
mies, whoſe Fury and ſuperior Force 
they had juſt before experienced. 


In the mean while Florian, joining with 
the Perſiuns, had long ſupported them 
both by his Voice and Example; but his 
Valour could not prevent their yielding 


to the Fury of Furmidaur, neither could 
it 
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it ſtop their Flight; and this young and 
unfortunate Prince ſaw himſelf, in an In- 
ſtant, abandoned by his Men. Three 
Babylonian Officers, who came to attack 
him ſucceſſively, received their Deaths ; 
and juſt as he had overthrown the laſt, 
he ſaw another Knight, who came full 
Speed either to aſſiſt, or revenge them. 


His Armour was black, and of a po- 
liſhed Steel, which, with the gloomy Cc- 
lour wherewith Nature had overſpread 
his Courſer, inſpired the Beholders with 
Horror. They ſtood ſtill a Moment, 
as if to view each other ; after which 
they ruſhed upon each other with ſuch 
Fury, that their Lances were ſhivered 
into a thouſand Pieces. Then they diſ- 
mounted, as if by Conſent, and, Sword 
in Hand, began the molt horrible Com- 
bat that ever was beheld: The Buckler 
was no leſs uſeful than the Sword; the 
Strokes were ſo frequent and ſo violent, 
that Vulcan's Forge neither r:ſounds 
with ſo much Noiſe, nor ſends forth 
ſo much Fire. The Maliguity of their 
Stars exaſperated them io obſtinate- 
ly againſt each other, that, notwithſtand- 
ing the Blood which guſhed from every 
Part, they could not ceaſe their Combar. 


At laſt, Florian making one laſt Effort, 
gave 
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gave his Enemy a mortal Wound, which 
felled him to the Ground that Inſtant ; 
whereupon, turning to his Conqueror 3. 
you have got the better, valiant Knight, 
{aid he, with a languiſhing Voice, which 
could hardly bring out the Words, I 
yield to you, and am going to dye : It 
was very juſt, O Heavens! that ſuch a 
fatal Night ſhould be followed by the laſt 
of my Days. Ab Prince Flor... . At 
this Syllable his Voice failed him en- 
tirely. 


Hereupon Horian, ſuſpecting that it 
was his Name which the Unknown would 
have pronounced, was moved to Compaſ- 
ſion; whereupon he try'd, aſſoon as poſ- 
ſible, to eaſe him of the Weight of his 
Cask, which ſeemed to overwhelm him; 
and lifting up the Vizor of his own Head- 
Piece, put one Knee to the Ground, in 
order to ſupport his unfortunate Enemy 
with the other. And who are you then, 
ſaid he, looking on him more attentively ? 
You, who, after having dared to attack 
me with ſo much Fury, ſeem to have 
deſigned to call me by my Name, and to 
have known me. As for me, continued 
he, I only knew you to be an Enemy, 
and had no other Deſign againſt you, but 
to defend myſelt. 4 

1 
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On ſaying theſe Words, he unlaced 
the Unknown's Helmet, and ſcarcely had 
he taken it oft his Head, when he ſaw 
this unfortunate Knight fix his languiſh- 
ing Eyes upon him, and cloſe them up 
ſuddenly, aſſoon as he had ſeen him; 
whilſt he was, endeavouring earneſtly to 
call to mind Features which pale Dearh 
. in vain have concealed from 
him. 


Alas! wretched Florian, againſt whom 
do you think you have lifted your mur- 
dering Sword ? Doubtleſs, you are not 
Mortal, if the Sight of ſuch a mournful 
Object will not ſtrike you dead. In 
vain, ye tender Lovers, do your Eyes a- 
void meeting cach other; 'tis reſerved 
for their Looks to picrce thoſe Hearts 
which have eſcaped the Fury of your 
Swords, Blorian, cis now Time, know 
your unfortunate Fidalme; no longer 
doubt it, 'tis ſhe herſelf, the very ſame 
who, after having loſt her Honour in your 
Arms laſt Night, is come here to 15 by 
your Hand. 


You ſaid, but a ſew Minutes ago, that 
there could not be a Wretch more miſe- 
rable than you under the Copes of Hea- 
. 
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ven ; look now upon yourſelf at this fa- 
tal Inſtant, and you will find you are a 
thouſand times more forlorn than you 
was before. If the Horror of your De- 
ſtiny has ſtruck you motionleſs, if the 
Exceſs of your Anguiſh has taken away 
your Speech, caſt your Eyes on that 
dear and dying Spouſe, hers can no 
more lift themſelves up to you ; then la- 
ment in Silence; exceſſive Grief admits 
of no Complaints. 


Yet are not your Mis fortunes arrived 
at their higheſt pitch; it is no longer 
Time to deceive you, O moſt unfortunate 
of Princes! Your dear Fidalme is upon 
the Point of expiring. After that your 
Sword has brought her to the Brink of 
Death, one fingle Look from you gives 
her the laſt fatal Wound, and leaves her 
cold and motionleſs in your Arms. Ah! 
Fidalme, the deſperate Florian ſees it but 
too well; and falls himſelf in a Swoon, 
and almoſt dead by your Side, leſs af- 
fected with the Greatneſs of his Wounds, 
than with the View of ſuch a dreadful 
Object. Such was the End of thisaorc i- 
ble Combat. | 


It was a Spectacle worthy of Compaſ- 
ſion to behold the one weltring in her 
Blood, 
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Blood, and the other overwhelmed with 
his Sorrows, both ſtretched out upon the 
Earth, at the Foot of a ſolitary Hill, and 
only ſeen by Heaven, whoſe dreadful 
Anger had declared but too viſibly a- 
gainſt them. Nevertheleſs, the Gods 
vouchſafed to caſt an Eye of Pity upon 
this young and unfortunate Prince. Four 
Per ſi an Troopers, who, in order to e- 
ſcape the Purſuit of Firmidaur, had di- 
rected their Flight towards that Hill, 
happened to pals pretty near the Place 
where this unhappy Couple lay extend- 
ed. One of them caſting his Eyes by 
Chance upon Horian's Face and Arms, 
knew him to be their Prince, and ſhew- 
ed him to his Companions. Being very 
much ſurprized at ſuch an unexpected 
Accident, they inſtantly diſmounted, 
unlaced his Armour, and finding, by 
ſome Remains of Heat, that he was not 
quite dead, made Haſte to bind up the 
Wound through which he loſt moſt 
Blood. 5 | 
This done, two of them being ſur- 
priz'd at the Beauty of Fidalme, endea- 
vour'd likewiſe to give her ſome Aſ- 
ſiſtance; but the Coldneſs of her Body 
made them ſoon believe that ſhe ſtood in 
nced only of Burial. Wherefore, with- 
Our 
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out troubling themſelves with that Ce- 
remony, and even without diſcovering 
her Sex, thinking they had their Ene- 
mies ſtill at their Heels, they bent all 
their Thoughts upon ſaving their Prince, 
whom they lifred upon his Horſe, and 
one of them placing himſelf behind him; 
to keep him on, they directed their Steps 
towards the Camp, where they did not 
arrive till very late in the Night, being 
forced, on their Prince's Account, to 
ride but very ſottly. h 


There Florian foon receiv'd all the 
Aſſiſtance whereof he ſtood in need; his 
Wounds were inſtantly dreſs'd with all 
imaginable Care, and the Blood being 
Raich a With fome fare @nd pretigus 
Balſams, he at laſt recover'd his Spi- 
Tits; but his Senſes ſeem'd ſo much diſ- 
turbd, that they were ſome time 
apprehenſive he would have conti- | 
nu'd in that Condition. However, af- | 
ter ſeveral Days, in Proportion as his | 
Wounds heal'd, he intireiy recover'd the 
Uſe of his Reaſon ; then it was that he 
remember'd his dear Fidalme, Wherefore, 
he ask'd what was become of the young 
Knight, that lay ſtretch'd out by his 
Side, after the Fight. Being told that 
they had left him cold, and not in a 

Con- 
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Condition to admit of any Relief, he 
fell into ſuch a ſtrong Fainting- Fit, that 
he was thought, for ſome Hours, to be 
without Life; and his IIlneſs renew'd, 
throughout the Camp, the Sorrow and 
Mourning, which the Return of his 
Health had only ſuſpended. 


rr AD oc eo OT _ ____.T 


THE IF 


| 
| 


DESPERADOES: 
A N 


Heroick Story. 


BOOK II. 


ter 2 — ä the per- 
Y /ians, did not ceaſe purſuing 
them, and making a dreadful 
Havock, till the Darkreſs of 
the Night forced him to give over the 
S As the Eagerneſs of the Pur- 


ſuit had ſeparated him from the Bab) lo- 
nians, 
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nians, he loſt his Way, and did not per- 


ceive it, till he had no longer any Ene- 


mies to encounter. Then, finding him- 
ſelf alone, and feeling himſelf to be 
wounded, he rede to a Shepherd's Cot- 
tage, which he diſcover'd at ſome Diſ- 
tance, by the Means of a Light that was 
there burning; and being entred, and 
having his Wounds bound up, he threw 
himſelf upon a homely Bed, to wait the 


Approach of Day: 


The Trouble of his Mind not ſuſ- 


fering him to enjoy a calm Repoſe, 
the Morning hardly began to dawn 
when he aroſe; and the Shepherds ha- 
ving been inform'd, that the Caſtle of 
| Arxalte was but a few Miles from their 
Cottage, and that it was the ſhorteſt 
Way he could take ro go to Babylon, he 
ſet out for that Caſtle, where his Pre- 
ſence caus'd an infinite Joy. They con- 
ducted him into the Apartment of Ca- 
rilda, who had lett that Place a little 


before his Arrival, and he was no ſooner _ 
there, than his firſt Care was to inquire 


after the Emperor's Weltare, and above 
all, after the Princeſs of Babylon's. 


He was ſoon inform'd that Agariſtus 
3 — 
was very much alarm d at the Inyaſion 
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of the Perſians, and that the amiable Ze- 
linda had, for ſome Days, been bury'd 
in ſuch a deep Melancholy, that the 
Phyſicians were apprehenſive of her Life's 
being in Danger. The paſſionate For- 
midaur, did not in the leaſt queſtion, but 
that his Abſence was the only Cauſe of 
all the Princeſs's Sickneſs; and with this 
Thought, withdrawing himſelf in pri- 
3 he gave himſelf up entirely to his 
Grief. 


A thouſand cruel Reflexions occurr'd 
to torment him; he fancy'd that, per- 
haps, the Gods had forced him to re- 
turn to Babylon, only to be Witneſs to 
Zelinda's Death. This melancholy 
Thought diſturb'd him to ſuch a De- 
gree, that his Wounds, which would not 
have been dangerous otherwiſe, ſoon be- 
came ſo; but the extreme Care that 
was taken of him, enabled him to leave 
his Bed on the third Day. Wherefore, 
without ſtaying till he was entirely cu- 
red, he order'd his Armour to be 
brought to him, which he inſtantly put 
on, all but his Helmet, and reſolv'd to 
ſet out for Babylon ; but, being willing 
firſt to ſee Frontelm, he order d Notice 
to be given him that he deſign'd to viſit 
him ; a little after which he went to his 


Apartment, Theſe 
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Theſe two Princes were ſo much pre- 


poſieſs'd in Favour ot each other, by the 


Reputation which they had both ac- 
quird, that they could not receive each 
other without a reciprocal Eſteem : The 
Admiratior, wherewith they were ſeiz'd 
at the firſt Meeting, bereav'd them of 


Speech for ſome Moments; whilſt their 


Eyes eagerly ran over the Charms, which 


Nature ſeem'd to have laviſh'd upon each 


of them to a Profuſion. The Grace aud 


Majeſty which accompany'd all Hon- 


telm's Actions, made the Prince of Ba- 
Hlon judge very eaſily, what he muſt have 
been in his Youth; and far from con- 
demning Carilda, he ſecretly commended 
her, for having yielded her Heart to ſuch 
an accompliſh'd Prince. On the other 
Hand, Hontelm being dazzled with the 


Beauties, which a blooming Youth dif- 


fuſed all over the Perſon of Hrmidaur, 
could not find Words to expreſs the Sen- 
timents, wherewith ſuch an Aſſemblage 
of Charms inſpired him. 


However, the Pcr/fian Prince broke Si- 
lence firſt. The ſignal Favour which you 
vouchſafe me, ſaid he, in making me 
this Vilit, requir'd of me a more ſpeedy 


Acknowledgment ; but my Surprize _ 
. 
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Admiration muſt ſerve as an Excuſe for 
my Delay. The Reſpect I pay you, my 

Lord, anſwer'd Furmidaur, is but very 
ümperfect; I know it would be more 
ſuitable to your Worth and Dignity, to 
receive you, either with Splendor in Ba- 
bylon, as a Friend, or at the Head of an 
Army, as an Enemy; and I cannot, 
without bluſhing, be myſelf a Witneſs of 
the Fortune that perſecutes you: But 
the ſecret Inclination, which J feel inſi- 
nuate itſelf into my Heart in your Fa- 
vour, will be able ſoon to make Amends 


for her Injaſtice. 


On ſaying theſe Words, he took him 
by the Hand, and both of them walk'd 
into the Prince of Per/ia's Cloſet, where 
they diſcourſed together for ſome time. 
In this Converſation, the Perſian Prince 
gave as many Proofs of a conſummate 
Prudence and Wiſdom, as the Babylonian 
did of a lively Wit, and the greateſt Po- 
liteneſs. This laſt, being a faithful Ob- 
ſerver of the Promiſe he had made to 
Florian, mention'd not a Word to Fron- 
telm of what he knew of his Adventures 
with Carilda, but: contented himſelf with 
deſiring an Account of the Particulars 
of his Combat with Aſmadeus, after 
_ which he got up. Frontelm accompany d 

F him 
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him to the Door of the Gallery; but, 
ſeeing that Formidaur was fallen into ſuch 
a deep Reverie, that he ſtill walk'd on, 
without ſpeaking a Word to him: I dare 
not attend you any farther, Prince, ſaid 
he, here are the utmoſt Bounds of my 
_ I am not allow'd to go beyond 
them. 


What! anſwer'd Frmidaur, taking 

him by the Arm, will you not venture 
to ſtep out of this Gallery, and to walk 
over theſe Lodgings? Ah! come, Prince, 
purſu*d he laughing, I can authorize any 
Liberty which you ſhall take as well as 
another. Theſe Words made the Prince 
of Perſia fear that Firmidaur had ſome 
Knowledge of his Marriage ; however, 
he continu'd following him, without ta- 
king any Notice of what he ſuſpected. 
When they were arriv'd in Carilda's A- 

artment, Frmidaur gave Orders to bring 
inſtantly the Prince of Perſia's Armour, 
which, as ſoon as he had put on, they 
went together down Stairs, at the Foot 
whereof they found two beautiful Cour- 
ſers, richly capariſon'd, upon which they 
mounted. | 


Fronteln readily gave way to all theſe 


Proceedings; but the more he reflected on 
| | them 
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them, the more he was perſuaded that 
they could only end in a Combat on 
Account of the Death of Aſmadeus ; but 
the Heart, of the magnanimous Prince of 
Babylon, was actuated with a nobler and 
more generous Delign: Too long, ſaid 
he, has my Father detain'd you 1n this 
Place; this Action was both unworthy 
of his Rank, and of what is due to your 
Valour ; follow me, Prince, the Gover- 
nor of this Caſtle will not dare refuſe 
you your Liberty contrary to my Or- 
ders; but if, being too rigorous an Ob- 
ſerver of the Commands of Agariſtus, he 
ſhould be raft enough to oppoſe mine, 
my Sword ſhould inſtantly open the 
Gates. Frontelm applauded a Reſolution 
as generous as unexpected, and both of 
them rode towards the Caſtle- Gate, 
where they found the Governor, who 
was relieving the Guard, which con- 


ſiſted of fifty Men. 


As the Prince of Perfia's Vizor was up 
the Governor knew him, and ſeem'd ſur- 
prix d, when Formidaur commanded him to 
ſet open the Gate. It ſhall be open'd in- 
ſtantly for you, ſaid he, but as for Prince 
Frontelm, conſider, my Lord, thai I can't 
let him go out without an expreſs Order 
from the Soldan. Woe be to you, an- 


F 2 ſwer'd 
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ſwer'd Formidaur reddening with An- 
ger, if he ſhould ſtay here Sword in 
Hand; I know what I do, open the 
Gate, without any more Replies ; you 


need. not fear oftending, in obeying my 


Commands. 


Thefe Words, ſpoken by a Prince ſo 
fiery, intimidated the Governor; he ſaw 
that it would be equally dangerous, ei- 
ther to uſe Violence againſt the Heir 
apparent to the Crown, or to comply 
with him; and the Terror, which HF- 
midaur's Impericuſneſs had ſtruck into the 
Hearts of the Soldiers, who ſeem'd to 
be wavering in their Duty, determin'd 
him what Courſe to take: He reſolv'd, 
therefore, to obey him; but conjurd the 
Prince to ſecure him from the Empe- 


ror's Diſpleaſure. Frmidaur aflut'd him 


that he would, and enjoin'd him not 
to ſend any Notice thereof to Court, 
before he ſhould be arriv'd there; 'tis 
my Buſineſs, {aid he, to be the Bearer 
of the News, to prevent being blam'd 
by my Father before uneard. 


He ſet out then from Arxalte follow d 
by Foutelm, and when they were upon 
the High-Road that lyes between Baby- 
Jon and Racha, which are fifteen ee 
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diſtant from each other, Frmidauy ſtopt, 
and looking upon Frontelm; T am cali'd: 
to Babylon, my Lord, laid he, by ſuch- 
an urgent Concern, that an Hour's De- 
lay would be a whole Age to me; your 
are now in Safety; tois Road will carry 
you in a few Hours to your Camp before: 
Racha; if my Aſſiſtance were neceſſary 
to you, there is nothing that I would 
not undertake to teltity my Zeal to ſerve: 
„you: The Knowledge I have of your 
Merit would force me as much to be 
your Friend, as: the: Intereſt of this Em- 
pire will compel! me; in a little Fime, 
to declare. myſelf your Enemy. I fore- 
ſee how great the Emperor's Reſentment 
will be againſt me, for having reſtored 
you to à Liberty, which will ſoon add 
ſuch a conſiderable Reinforcement to- 
your Army; but my Sword, if it muſt: 
be ſo, will be able to make Amends for 
a Fault, which my Generolicy has in- 
duced me to commit. 


In giving me my Liberty, anſwer'd 
Froatelm, you have depriv'd me of the 
Power of being your Enemy for the fu- 
ture; the Inhabitants who are now beſieged 
in Racha will ſoon receive convincing 
Proofs thereof, I am {ſenſibly concern'd 
that your more important Affairs will 

TY net 
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| not permit you to go in Perſon, and 
raiſe the Siege; and that they prevent 
my enjoying your Company any longer: 
"Tis with Pain that I (ce myſelf con- 
ſtraind to tear myſelf from you; would 
to Heaven that all my Forces co..1d be 
of any Service to you; I ſhould think 
myſelf happy in procuring you all that 
Gratitude can 1nſpire into a generous 
Soul. If 'tis owing to Love, that Hours 

l! ſeem whole Ages to you, happy the 

| Beauty, who has the Power to produce 
| ſuch Effects in a Heart like yours! Go, 


= 
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Li! Prince; go, and crown her Wiſhes, 'tis 
| delaying too long both your Happineſs 
| | and hers. = 
| Formidaur could not help bluſhing at“ 
| thele Words, and was in ſome Doubt 

| whether Cari/da had not acquainted him 

1 with his fatal Paſſion. My Inclination 

and my Glory are equally gratily'd, my 

Lord, (reply d he embracing him) in 

what I have done for you; the Fame 

of your exalted Reputation had previ- 

ouſly inſtill'd into my Breaſt thoſe Sen- 

timents which your Sight has redoubled : 

Tis doing them Violence to part from 

you; but my Deſtiny compels me to 

leave yon, and calls me elſewhere ; 


perhaps, even to meet my Death : And 
is 
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tis offering you a very poor Preſent, to 


devote to your Service à Life that will 
be ſoon ended. 


The Gods forbid | cry'd Hontelm, 
mov'd to Compaſſion; that Hand, which 
has laviſh'd upon you ſo many Graces, 
cannot be ſparing to you of its other 
Favours. Formidaur could not hear theſe 
Words without fetching a deep Sigh. 
Ye unjuſt Gods! ſaid he, am I a Fa- 
vourite of Heaven! Alas! Can I hope 
for any Favour from thence! Farewel, 
my Lord, added he, and inſtantly turn'd 
his Horſe towards Babylon; whilſt Fron= 
telm, as much ſurpriz'd at this Exclama- 
tion, as griev'd to part with a Prince, 
whom he look'd upon as his Benefactor, 
went on towards his Camp, full of Gra— 
titude, Love, and Admiration: As for 
Furmidaur, to give a juſt Idea of his 
Trouble and Anxiety, whilſt on the 
Way to Babylon, it will be ſufficient to 
ſay, that with a Heart equally virtuous 
and paſſionate, he was on the Point of 
ſeeing again Zelinda, his Sifter and his 
Mitreſs, whoſe Life was in Danger. 


Next Morning he accoſted a Cava- 
lier, whom he met within two Miles of 
the City, without making himſelf known. 
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He was inform'd by him, that the . 
which was ſpread of Prince Formidaur s 
Return, had given the Princeſs Zelinda 
ſo much Joy, that her Ilineſs ſcem'd 
conſiderably 33 This Account re— 
flored the unfortunate Prince of Babylou 
ro Tranquility, and made him judge 
how necetlary his Preſence was, to her 
whom he adored. Wherefore he haficn'd 
his Journey, and enter'd the City, giv- 
ing Way, almoſt in ſpite of himfelf, to 
a more pleaſing Hope, than ought to 


have been inſpired by a Paſſion which 


he abhorr'd. 


The Arms, wherein he had appear'd 
on the Day of Battle, ſoon made him 
known ; the Bubylcnians received him with 
univerſal Joy, andthe Prince having taken 
off his Helmet, in order to give them 
the Satisfaction of ſeeing his Face, 
ſcem'd to have more Graces and Ma- 
jeſty than he had before his Departure. 
Not contented with expreſſing their Love 
and Admiration by Shouts, and other 
Signs of the greateſt Reſpect, the People 
even added Adoration; — them- 
felves before him in his Way, as before 
the Deity whom they ador'd, and follow- 
10g him to the Palace, 

Fin 
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Frmidaur, being arriv'd there, went 
directly to the Emperor's Apartment; 
but, juſt as he was about to enter therein, 
Word was brought him that Agariſtus 
was buſy, and that he could not be 
ſcen ; whereupon, his Impatience to ſee 
Zelinda, not allowing him to defer his 
Viſit any longer, he haſten'd immedi- 
ately to her, and found her in Bed, ac- 
company'd only with her Women ; the 
chief of whom, named Rodiana, who 
had ſuckled Förmidaur and his Siſter, 
went to receive that Prince, aſſoon as 
Word was brought of his coming, and. 
conducted him to the Princeſs. 


He had hardly approach'd her, when. 
he caſt his Eyes eagerly upon that be- 
loved Face; but the more he view'd her, 
the more her pallid Locks repreſented. 
to him the melancholy Image of Death. 
At this afflid ing Sight his Eyes would, 
doubtleſs, have expreſs'd his Exceſs of, 
Grief, by a. Flood of Tears, if his 
Reaſon had not ſtill been ſtrong enough 
to force him to. conſtrain himſelf, and. 
not add to the. Sorrows of the dying 
Princels, whoſe languiſhing Eyes were no 
leſs intent upon him. 


= When. 
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When Frrmidaur found himſelf near 
enough, to be heard only by her; Oh, 
Heavens! cry'd he, in what a terrible 
Condition do I find you, divine Zelinda 

Mult not I again behold you, after a- 
bove fifteen Months Abſence, without 
being tortur'd with. the Fear of loſing 
you for ever? Alas! your adorable I- 
mage has been able to preſerve me from 
all Dangers, into which my Deſpair has 
made me run ; may not I flatter myſelf 
with Hopes, that my Preſence may have 
as much Effect upon you, as the Re- 
membrance of your Charms has upon 
me. But, what do I ſay? Is it not 
an Addition to your Griefs, to hear, 
from Formidaur himſelf, that he has not 
had tne Power to deſiſt from adoring 
you ? | 


Having thus ſaid, he ceas'd ſpeaking, 
and waited Zelinda's Anſwer ; but fhe, 
being ſatisfy'd with ſeeing and hearing 
| him, kept Silence with her Eyes fix'd 
i upon him, The too amorous Prince of 
Babylon was alarm'd thereat : You are 
ſilent, continu'd he, and I ſee, but too 
evidently, that my Love and my Return 
ars equally hateful to you. 

Here- 
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Hereupon Zelinda, interrupting theſe 
laſt Words with au ardent Sigh, cry'd 
out, Ah! Prince, do not add to the Ri- 
gour of my Deſtiny by Reproaches, 
which J am ſo unhappy as not to de- 
ſerve: My Virtue requires me to com- 
plain of your Return; but my Heart 


forbids my being diſpleas'd at your Ar- 


rival: At the ſame Time that my Rea- 
ſon makes me deteſt the Cauſe, my fa- 
tal Affection is ſo audacious as to ap- 
prove it. Jour Abſence had brought 
me to the Brink of Death; your Pre- 
ſence ſeems to recal me to Life; and 
ſuch is the Cruelty of my Fate, that I 
know not whether it would not have 
been leſs ſhameful for me to have dy'd 
with Grief for no longer ſeeing you, 
than to be reſtored to Life by the Joy 
I feel at your Return : Some Moments 
longer would have ſufficed to end my 
Sorrows, by putting a Period to my 


Days; you are return'd too ſoon for 


my Glory, ſince you ſtill love me, and 
I have not been able to triumph over 
my Affection. Ah! Prince, ought you 
to have given Ear to the Dictates of 
a Paſſion, which Abſence and Time have 
not render'd leſs criminal? What Hope 


has induced you to return? What can 


have 
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have recall'd you to this Place? In 
ſhore, why did not you leave me to 
my Death .. 


Remi ſeeing, thro" all the Prin- 
ceſls's Complaints, the Pleaſure. ſhe took 
in his Sight, and the Ardor of her At- 
fection, fel: his Love to her redoubled; 
and in ſpite of all. his Virtue, Zelinga's 
Fidelity did nat ſeem ſo criminal to 
him, as he would have thought her 
changing, Heaven is my Witneſs, re- 
ply'd he, what I have done to oblige 
Death to break my Chains; I. have 
attempted all Enterprizes, faced the 
greateſt Perils, and braved all Dangers ; 
bur my Deſtiny has ſurmounted every 
Thing. The Gods, who ſeem to have 
created us only to love each other, have 
forced me to return to you again, by 
repreſenting you to my Imagination, 
when bury'd in a deep Sleep, in a Con- 
dition not very different from that 
wherein I now behold you. You call'd 
me to your Aſſiſtance, and you had but 
a Moment to live, if you did not ſee 
me. This Dream was an Order for my 
Departure; F did not heſitate thereupon, 
but flew to Babylon to be. near you; I 
am come, and my Dream is real. I find 


you dying, my Sight reſtores you to Lite; 
you 
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you ſee me again conſtant and paſſio- 
nare, and I find you faithful and affec- 
tionate; with what Crime can I re- 
proach mylelf, or for what can you 
blame me ? 


Zelinda was juſt going to anfwer him, 
when they ſaw the Empreſs enter the 
Room, who, not doubting but Formi- 


daur was with the Princeſs, had not ſent 


any Notice of her coming, in order to 
ſurprize them. The Prince advanced to 
meet her, and having paid his Daty to 
her very reſpectfully, excuſed himſelf for 
not having ſeen her, on account of his 
having been informed that ſhe was in the 
Emperor's Apartment, where he had beer 
refuſed Admittance. However that Prin- 
ceſs received him with a ſevere Air, and 
not being able to diſſemble the Vexation 
which his Return and Eagerneſs to 
ſee Zelinda had given her: Your Duty, 
anſwered ſhe with Hear, forbid your be- 
ing ſeen by any one, before you had re- 
ceived Permiſſion from the Emperor and 
me. The Tone, wherewith theſe Words 
were ſpoken, gave Firmidaur to under- 
ſtand that ſhe was not a Jot more in- 
clined to favour him at his Arrival, than 
ſhe had been at his Departure ; and it 


was not without the greateſt Difficulty, 
that 
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that he maſtered himſelf ſo much, as not 
to diſcover any Signs of his Reſent- 
ment; wherefore, that he might avoid 
anſwering her, he went away that In- 
ſtant, and paſſed on to the Emperor's A- 
partment. 


This Monarch received him with 
more Goodneſs, and after ſome general 
Diſcourſe about his Travels, was going 
to enter into a more particular Conver- 
ſation, when the great Chancellor pre- 
ſented him a Letter, which he opened, 
and read to himſelf. Whilſt he was pe- 
ruſing it, he changed Colour ſo often, 
and ſeemed to be in ſuch a violent Per- 
turbation, that Frmidaur eaſily divined 
the Cauſe, and thought he ought no 
longer to delay ſpeaking. Wherefore, 
this Letter, ſays he, my Lord, undoubted- 
ly acquaints you with a Thing, of which 
J came to give you an Account myſelf, 
What frivolous Reaſons, cried Agariſtus, 
interrupting him in a great Fury, can 
authorize ſuch a preſumptuous Action? 
Who gave you the Raſhneſs to ſer open 
the Priſons, for thoſe who are detained 
there by my Orders? In what Court, or 
Kingdom, have you heard that a Son 
preſumes to aſſume ſuch an Autho- 
zxity? 


1 
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J could not hear it in any Country, 
reply d Formidaur coldly, becauſe this is 
the only one in the World, where Princes 
have been known to have been made 
Priſoners, unleſs they have been taken 
Captives in Battle. I was informed that 
the Prince of Perſia was only ſeized, be- 
cauſe he was believed to have aſlaſſinated 
Prince Aſmadeus; I have been aſſured, 
that he killed him fairly in ſingle Com- 
bat, and with equal Arms; I thought 
that this Proof of his Innocence ought 
to be immediately attended with his 
Liberty, and that his Confinement was 
no leſs unworthy of you, than it was un- 
juſt with Relation to him. 


You have pitched upon a very pretty 
Time to conter your Favours, anſwered 
Agariſtus, tranſported with the moſt 
violent Anger, an Arm like his, no 
doubt, is not to be dreaded : But I ſee, 
too plainly, to what all your Deſigns 
tend, You think it long till I reſign my 
Crown into your Hands; you believe, 
doubtleſs, that you could wear it with 
more Luſtre then me, fince your Pre- 
fumption is come to that Height as to 
condemn my Actions, and you are bold 


enough to reproach me with them. For- 
midaur 
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midaur had much ado to {mother the 
Vexation which he felt at theſe Words: 
He was not inſenſible, however, at the 
Bottom of his Heart, of the Juſtice of 
the Emperor's Reproaches. 


Well, my Lord, reſumed he, with 
more Moderation; I have committed a 
Fault, I muſt own it, the Inclination I 
telt within me for Prince Frontelm, and 
my own Generoſity, have perhaps carri- 
ed me farther than my -Duty would al- 
low : But obſerve what will be the Ef- 
fects thereof; after ro-morrow, at the 
fartheſt, you will hear that the Siege of 
Racha is raiſed, and will ſee theſe Plains 
entirely freed from all your Enemies. 
That this will be ſo is certain, if the 
Pcince whom I nave obliged is capable ot 
Gratitude, or is an Obſerver of his Word.; 

but if he ſhould break it, and ſhould a- 
gain dare to turn his Arms againſt you, 
will you not have my Sword to defend 
you? Furmidaur, teply'd the incenſed 
Monarch, you have too much Preſump- 
tion, and will force me at [aſt to forget 
that I am your Father. But IJ, ſaid he, 
will never forget that I am your Son : 
Would to Heaven that I was not ſo! 


Theſe 
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Theſe laſt Words were ſpoken ſo low, 
that they were not heard by the Soldan, 
who that Moment turned from him, and 
went into another Room, whilſt Ermi- 
daur retired to his own Apartment, follow- 
ed by all the Courtiers, who ſtrove 
who ſhould be the foremoſt to teſtify 
the Joy they felt at his happy Return. 
He received them with ſo much Grace, 
and Majeſty at the ſame Time, that 
not one ot them went from him with— 
out at once loving and revering him. 


Being diſengaged from thefe Viſits, 
and it being Time to to take his Reſt, 
he went to Bed, where he was no ſooner 
laid, but he began to ruminate upon the 
Emperor's Auger ; the cold Reception 
given him by the Emprefs ; his Conver- 
lation with Zelinda ; the Violence of 
their mutual Love; the Pain ſhe had 
ſuttered for his Abſence , the Joy ſhe had 
felt at his Return; the Neceſſity of lan- 
guſhing at the Sight of each other; 
their unſhaken Conſtancy in ſurmounting 
all the Obſtacles that ſeem to ſeparate 
them, and the Conſtraint, nevertheleſs, 
wherein they were obliged to live: Ha- 
ving revol ved all theſe in his Mind, this 
Complication of Misfortunes forced him 

O 
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to conclude, that Hell could not inflict 
greater Torments upon a Wretch than 
he endured; theſe Reflections took up 
his Thoughts ſo much all that Night, 
that Day was already far advanced, 
when he had not been able to cloſe his 
Eyes one Moment. 


On the other Hand, the Princeſs was 
in no leſs Perturbation ; loving to Ex- 
ceſs, and abhorring her too great Affec- 
tion, ſhe could not help giving herſeif up, 


at the ſame Inſtant, to Joy and Sorrow: 


No ſooner did Night come on, but ſhe 
diſmifled all her Attendants, that ſhe 
might be left at Liberty to reflect upon 
all the Occurrences that had happened 
that Day. She had already been in- 
formed of what had paſſed between the 
Emperor and Formidaur, on the Prince of 


Perfia's Account; and the Conſequences 


wich wich ſhe foreſaw that Aitjair 
would be attended, toget er with the 
violent Conflict which her Love and Vir- 
tue occaſioned in her Heart, forcing her 
to ſigh and moan, cauſed ſuch a cruel 
Diſorder. within her, that being equally 
{ſpent both in Body and Mind, ſhe re- 
mained almoſt motionleſs. 
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Rodiana, her Nurſe, who loved her 
tenderly, and who, being more in her 
good Graces than any other, lay in the 
next Chamber, perceived her Anguiſh. 
She thought ſhe even heard her talking 
to herſelf ; wherefore ſhe got up on a 
ſudden, and drawing near the Door, a 
Flood or Tears, Sighs, and Groans ſa— 
luted her Ears, which were, at laſt, fol- 
lowed by theſe Words. 


Great Gods! What have I done to 


you ? And what is it, you require of 


me? If the Love which I bear my Bro- 
ther renders me criminal, blaſt me with 
your Lig':tning that I may no longer 
remain ſo : I would have died, and you 
torce me to live. Why do you ſend back 
my Lover, to ſnatch me from the Grave, 
which was gaping ready to devour me ? 
Ah! I ſee the Reaſon, ye unjuſt Gods! 
You will have me ſuffer without Inter- 
miſſion; you will have Fmidaur and me 
burn without Hopes of tinding any Re- 
medy for our Flame; you will have us 
ſee each other continually, and converſe 
together inceſſantly, that being the Con- 
fidants of our mutual Sorrows, we may 


thereby add to the Violence of our 
Pains. Ft N 
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On ſaying this, her frequent Sobs pre- 


vented her further Complaints; he re- 


fore Rodiana, being ſenſibly afflicted with 
the Princeſs's melancholy Condition, re- 


proached herſelf a thouſand Times with 


having let her ſuffer ſo long. She was 
not ignorant of Frmidaur's Paſſion, but 


was fir trom thinking that Zelinda was 
ſo ſenſible thereot as ſhe found ſhe was by. 
her Expo ſtulations; ſhe thought, there- 


fore, that in ſuch a terrible Jundture her 
Aſſiſtance was indiſpentable. She enter'd 


then into Zelixda's Chamber, drew near 


the Bed, and finding her almoſt without 


any Senſes, uſed her utmoſt Efforts to re- 
cover her; wh ch, when ſhe had effec- 


ted: What, ſaid ſhe, lovely Princeſs, 


ſhould a Perſon of Magnanimity ſuffer 
herſelf to be thus caſt down? Do you 
repulſe ſo little Confidence in her, that 
has nuried you, as well as Fizmidaur, to 
conceal your AﬀMictions fo long from 
ber, and thereby deprive her of tie 
Means of giving you any Comfort? The 
Heavens are not ſo very averſe to you 
as you imagine; the more malignant 
their Influence ſeems, the more tavoura- 


ble they may become; they, begin no 


doubt, to declare themſelves in your Fa- 


vour, fince they have conducted me hi- 
ther 


e was hc. wh ceo woo A was _ am . 
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ther ſo ſeaſonably to overhear, and to 
3 0 = 
relieve you: Tis in my Power to end 


|  ycur Sorrows, charming Princeſs, be aſ- 


(ured thereof. 


The Confuſion theſe Words cauſed in 
Zelinda, made her keep Silence for ſome 
time; the unhoped for Relief that was 
offered her ſeemed too ſudden not 
to be chimerical; wherefore ſhe only 
cry'd out :Rodiaua ! what have you 
heard ! and what Remedy can you pro- 
poſe to me, at a Time when Death is all 
my Deſire ? Live, beauteous Princeſs, 
anſwered Rodiana, kiſſing her Hand, 
live, let Frmidaur live, and let both of 
you till love each other, nor bluſh any 
longer at your mutual Affection, The 


Heavens which have rendered your Love 
ſo violent, will find a Way to render it 


* lawful, 


Is this, reply'd the young Princeſs in 


a Paſſion, the Remedy which you boaſt 
of finding to my Sorrow ! that I ſhould 
flatter myſelf with the Thoughts of not 
being Frrmidaur's Siſter! and that 1 
ſhould hope to be united to him by 
Marriage! Ah! Rodjana, what Pleaſure 


do you take in impoſing on me ? I do 


not deceive you, anſwered ſhe, and ſince 


1 
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I muſt ſpeak more intelligibly to you; \ 
Formidaur may be yours, and there 1s no 
Obſtacle to hinder your being joined in 
( 
' 


Marriage. 


Zelinda, being confounded, fixed het 
Eyes attentively upon her, as if ſhe would 
have ſought in her Looks for the Truth 
of her Words; nevertheleſs, being ama- 
zed to hear a Perſon ſpeak in that Man- 
ner who had been ſo long devoted to 
her, and whole Sincerity ſhe had expe- 
rienced a thouſand Times, ſhe ſmother- 
ed the Reproaches which her Incredulity 
ſuggeſted to her. Rodiana perceived it; 
wherefore, diſpel your Doubts, continu- 
ed ſhe, Princeſs, and give an entire Cre- 
dit to what I ſhall ſay : Formidaur is not 
your Brother; this Secret is only known 
by the Empreſs and me, ſhe would ne- 

ver forgive my having revealed it, but 
the Hope that you will not abuſe the Con- 
fidence I venture to repoſe in you, forces 

me to diſcloſe it, as a Cure for the Vio- 

lence of your Afflictions. 


If the Princeſs could at firſt have given 
an entire Credit to ſuch unhoped for 
News, ſhe would have been in Danger 
of expiring with the Exceſs of Joy _ 
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would have ſeized her Soul; but the lit- 
tle Probability which ſhe found therein, 
ſuſpended a Conviction which would 
have proved of too dangerous Conſe- 
quence. Nevertheleſs, rhe Fidelity 
which ſhe had always found in Ro- 
diana, introduced inſenſibly into her 
Heart a Ray of Hope, which gave her a 
Glimpſe of a Poſſibility in what ſhe ad- 
vanced ; but being equally agitated with 
Deſire and Fear, ſhe durſt not deſire an 
Explanation of this Myſtery, At laſt, 
after a profound Sigh, ſhe thus broke Si- 
lence, with a Voice that ſeemed to ask 
whether ſhe ought to live or dye. 


Ah! my dear Rodiana, after the mor- 
tal Wounds which Heaven has given me, 
how can it ever declare in my Fayour ? 
Does not it make uſe of your Zeal, to 
raiſe my Soul to too flattering Hopes ? 
Alas! if it be ſo, theſe officious Lies, 
far from affording me any Eaſe, will 
become the moſt deadly Poiſon to me; 
wherefore inform me, I conjure you, with 
Sincerity of the Truth of an Adventure ſo 
little to be believed: I hope; and I fear; 
but I rely on you. 


Live and be happy, cry d Rodiana 
briskly, I repeat it once more, you are 
not 
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not Errmidaur's Siſter ; J am incapable 


of any Diſſimulation. On ſaying theſe 


Words, ſhe ſat down on the Princeſs's 
Bed, and went on as follows. 


The Empreſs your Mother had been 
married ſeven Years, without being able 
to bring up any of the Cnildren of which 
ſhe was delivered. She was ivfinitely 


afflicted thereat, and the more, inaſ- 
much as, beſides the Averſion which this 


| Misfortune might draw upon her from 


the Emperor her Spouſe, ſhe was in dan- 


ger of ſceing herſelf divorced, if ſhe did 
not ſoon bring him Succeſſors. 


Things were in this Poſture, when a 
Warſbroke out between the King of Arabia 
her Father, and the King of Egypt his 
Neighbour ; and the Emperor of Babylon, 
thinking himſelf obliged to fly to the Aſ- 
filtance of his Father=in-law, marched in- 
to Arabia, at the Head of a numerou 
Army, and took the Empreſs along with 
him, that ſhe might have the Satiſ- 
faction of again ſeeing, the illuſtrious 
Perſons to whom ſhe owed her Birth. 


There ſhe ſoon became with Child, 


and ſpent the firſt Months of her Breed- 
ing with the Queen of Arabia, _ 
| rae 
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the two Kings followed by their Armies, 
advanced towards Egypt. But, as the 
Empreſs was perpetually taken up with 
the Care of not miſcarrying+ with 
the Child whereof ſhe was big, ſhe 
asked the Conſent of the Queen her 
Mother, to go and compleat her Time 
in the Firtunate Iſland, ſituated on the 
Borders of the Red Sea, where the Air is 
extremely pure, which ſhe imagined 
might contribute to her Health; 


This Deſign was attended with all 
the Succeſs that could be deſired ; for, 
one Morning, at nine Months End, ſhe 
was delivered there of a Prince : You 
know, as I have often told you, that 
I was born in that very Iſland. I was 
then there in the Flower of my Age, 
being married to a- Pilot; and happened 
juſt be fore to have loſt a Girl of fix 
Months old, whoſe Death had afflicted 
me extremely. Wherefore, in order to 
divert my Grief, I rook a Walk, the very 
Day the Prince of Babylon was born, 
to the Sea-lide, which was but a Mile 
diſtant from my Houſe. | | 


I had ſtay'd there ſome Time, and 
was Preparing to return homewards, 


when towards the Point of a Rock, 
+ which 
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which ſtretches out into the Sea, and 
defends that little Country from the Im- 
petuoſity of the Waves, I perceived a 
Galley, which, by the Help of many 


Oars, advanced at a. great Rate to- 


wards the Shore; with Delign, as J 
found afterwards, to take Shelter from 


the Winds, in a fort of Harbour, which 
Nature had formed there. I walked then 


up to the Top of a little Hill, joining to 
the Highway, and ſtopping there, {aw 
the Galley come to land, and ſeveral 
Perſons, mixed with Mariners, diſcm- 


bark with Precipitation. At laſt, ap- 


peared a Lady magniticently dreſſed, up- 
held under the Arms by her Domeſticks, 
and ſupported by the Hand ot a young 


Cavalier, who was the handſomeſt, ex- 
cept Formidaur, that ever my Eyes be- 


held. He helped this Lady to fit down 


gently upon the Sand, and in an Inſtant 
cauſed a great Number of Cuſhions to 


be brought, upon which they laid her 


don; atter which he left her, and walk- 
ed up the Hill alone, towards the ſame 
Place where Curioſity had detained 


me. 


By Chance he caſt his Eyes upon me; 
for, through my eager Deſire to ſee the 


End of this Adventure, I could not re- 


ſolve 
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ſolve to ſtir one Step from thence, al- 
though being alone, and in the Flower 
of my Age, I ought to have been appre- 
henſive of [ome troubleſome Accident. I ſavy 
him then come up towards me, and as he 
drew near, his Countenance ſeemed to 
grow more ſerene. He accoſts me, and 
asks, if it would be difficult to find a 
Woman in the Neighbourhood, who 
could give ſpeedy Relief ro a young 
Stranger, who being affected by the toſ- 
ling of the Sea, was ſeized with very 
violent Pains, which ſeemed to be the 
Forerunners of her Labour. 


The uncommon Gracefulneſs of the 
Cavalier, inclined me to offer myſelf to 
do him that Service; I judged that Hea- 


ven had directed my Steps that Way, 


only that I might be the Inſtrument of ſa- 
ving the Mother and the Child that ſnould 
be bora of her. He ſeemed overjoy'd at 


wy Offer, and taking me by the Hand, 


made me walk down the Hill, with a 
thouſand Proteſtations of rewarding me 
handſomely for my Trouble. 


A Tent was inſtantly pitched at the 
Foot of the Hill, pretty near the Sea, and 
a Bed made whereon the Stranger lay 
down; her Charms were ſuch, although 
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@ little clouded by her Paleneſs, as 
ſeemed to me not to be equalled by any 
bur thoſe of the Cavalier, whom I tound 
to be her Spouſe : I offered to provide 
her a Lodging in my Houſe, but he re- 
fuſed it, giving me to underſtand that it 
would be more dangerous to remove 
her, let the Diſtance be never ſo little, 
than to let her paſs the Night there in a 
mild Seaſon, and in ſuch a temperate 
Air as was in that Iſland. 


I inſiſted upon it therefore no longer, 
and the Event juſtified his Foreſight; for 
a Moment after, being ſeized with very 
ſtrong Throws, ſhe was delivered of a 


Son, whoſe budding Graces and Beauty 


did not in the leaſt degenerate from the 
Charms of his Father. To prove this I 
need only tell you, that this very Child 
was Frmidaur, As all manner of Neceſ- 
ſaries were wanting, I wrapt him up, as 
well as I poſſibly could, with ſome Linnen 
that was given me. After I had ſuffici- 
ently provided for the Wants of the Mo- 
ther and the C:1ld, as it was a'ready 
Night, every one returned into the Gal- 
ley to take his Reſt, except four Soldi- 
ers, who ſtay'd to keep a ſort of a Guard 
about the Tent, leaving no- body with 

the 
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the Lady but her Husband and my 
elk. 


continued there for ſome Time, 


| holding the Child ſtill in my Arms; 


but, as he cry'd perpetually, and I could 
by no means make him q iet, I rhoughr 
ji: would be belt to carry him out, and 
deliver him into the Hands of one of the 


Guards, that he might not diſturb his 


Mother, who had jult failen aſleep, as 
was likewiſe her Husband. I returned 
atterwards into the Tent, where I had 
hardly Time to fit down, before I heard 


| a Noiſe, as of ſomerhing that fell from 
ſome Height by the Side of the Tent. 


Hereupon I immediately got up, and 
going out a little Way, diſtipguiſhed 
pretty near me, beſides the Cries of 
Fo midaur, who was in the Arms of 
the Man to whom I had given him, the 


| Voice of another Child that was crying 


upon the Hill. I ran then to the other 
Guards, who had heard the ſame Noiſe, 
and two of them walking up the Hill, I 
went before them with a Light. We then 
perceived, near the Top ot the Tent . 
was even with the Side of the Hill, 

Child newly born and wrapt in molt mag- 


nificent Swaddling-C- loaths. 
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J took him up, very much ſurprized, 
and gave him the Breaſt, nor were the 
Soldiers, who accompanied me, leſs aſto- 
niſned than myſelf. However, thinking 
that Fortune was willing to provide 
their young Lord with Linnen ſuitable 
to his Condition, which he wanted, they 
ordered me to pull eff the ſecond Child's 
Cioaths, and dreſs the firſt therein. This 
was immediately put in Exccution, after 
which I haſtened eagerly into the Tent, 
with Deſign to acquaint the ſick Lady 
ard hcr Husband with this extraordinary 
Adventure. But as Ifound them both in 
a very ſound Sleep, and that they had 
rot been diſtuibed by the Noiſe, 1 
thought it would be better to defer it 
til they a waked. 


J (at „ again then as I did before, 
holding in my Arms the laſt Child, who 
made not the leaſt Noiſe, whilſt Ermi- 
daur continued his Cries in the Hands of 

the Man that held him; who, in order to 
remove him farther from the Tent, had 
carried him more up the Hill, and en- 
dea voured to quiet him by walking up 
and down ſoftly. In this Condition, the 
Morning had not yet begun to dawn, 
when I heard young Frmjdaur cry more 
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violently than ever: Hereupon I ran thi- 
ther, leaving at the Foot of the Bed, the 
Child whom I held aſleep. I had hard- 
ly got half way up the Hill, when 1 
ſaw the Guard who held HFrmidaur furi- 
ouſly aſſaulted by a Bab ylonian, who ſaid, 
as he attacked him, Ah! 'Traytor, are 
you taken ? 


The Soldier, being thus ſet. upon, laid 
|  Firmidaur upon the Ground; and, Sword 
‚ in Hand, ſtood upon his Defence. 'I'he 

| three others, who were about the Tent, 
came likewiſe to his Aſſiſtance; but they 
were ſoon ſurrounded by a large Body 
of Horſe, ſome of whom taking up Fore 
midaur, carry'd him away full Speed, 
whilſt the others attack'd the four Guards 
in ſuch great Numbers, that, notwith- | 
ſtanding they made a very vigorous Re- [ 


> ſiſtance, they could not avoid falling un- 

; der their Swords, 
This Sight terrify'd me ſo much, that | 
: aſſoon as ever I perceiv'd the Soldier 1 
l firſt aſſaulted, I betook myſelf to Flight, | 
: and ran to hide myſelf behind a Covert | 
4 not far diſtant, where I waited, trem- | 
i bling, the Event of the Combat; being 
5 no leſs concern'd at the Alteration, vhich 1 
N ſuch a great Diſturbance would probably | 
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cauſe in the Lady's Health, than at the 


Danger to which her Child was ex- 
poſed. 


At laſt, in about an Hour, hearing 
no Noiſe, and every Thing ſecming to 
be ſtill, I came out from wy Covert, 
and return'd towards the Hill, but could 
netther find Tent nor Bed there: On 
the contrary, I ſaw the Galley cut the 
Waves full Sail, and perceiv'd ſome dead 
Bodies firetch'd out upon the Ground. 


I had the Curioſity to examine whether 


the Boay of that amiable Cavalier was 
one of the Number; but, after a 
diligent Search, it was not to be found, 
which gave me a ſenſible Joy; I could 
en'y diſcover thoſe of the four Soldiers 
who had watch 'd that Night about the 
'Fent aſter which, mere dead than alive, 
] reſolved to return home. 


I was no ſooner arriv'd there, than 1 
was inform'd that the Empreſs had been 
deliver'd of a Piince the Day before; 
and next Morning, I heard it pub- 
lickly reported, that this Prince had bcen 
run away with in the Night; but that, 
ſome few Hours afterwards, they had 
ſnatch'd him from the Hands of his Ra- 
viſhers, who were Kill' d upon the = 

be 
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The Nurſe having been examin'd con- 
cerning it, accus'd a private Man, who 
was ſeiz'd and put in Priſon. He own'd 
the Crime, and declar'd, that, having 
got Entrance, by a Window, into the 
Chamber where the Prince of Babylon 
lay, he had carry'd him off, and made 
his Eſcape towards the Sea-ſide, with 
Deſign to deſtroy him therein; but that, 
finding himſelf cloſe preſs'd upon by 
thoſe that purſu'd him, as he was poſt- 
ing along the Highway, and being ſeiz d 
with Fear and Remorſe, he had let it 
fall from the Top of the Hill. He would 
confeſs no more, neither would he ac- 
cuſe any one, notwithſtanding the ex- 


quiſite 'Torments which they made him 


ſuffer, and in the midſt of which he ex- 
pired. 


Hereupon reflecting upon all the Cir- 
cumſtances of this Adventure, and on 
that which had happen'd to me, I did 


not in the leaſt doubt, but the Exchange 


1 had made of the Swaddling- cloaths had 
occaſion'd a Miſtake; and that the Child 
whom they then call'd Formidaur, and 
who was look d upon as Prince of 
Babylon, was Son to the Stranger whom 
I had ſeen land in the Iſland; whilſt ſhe 
had taken away with her in her Galley 
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the Son that was born of the Empreſs. 


In order to inform myſelf more certainly, 
I went to the Palace three Days attcr 


this Accident, where I heard that this 


Child was found again ſafe and ſound 
with the ſame Swaddling-Cloaths and 
Ornaments. 


Theſe Proofs were more than ſuflici- 


ent to convince me that I was in the 
right; ſince I had myſelt ſtript the 
Prince of Babylon of his ſumptuous 
Cioaths, and had dreſs'd Frmidaur there- 
in. I deſir'd, therefore, to be introduc'd 
to the Empreſs, which was granted me, 
and, after having obtain'd Leave to be 
heard by her alone, gave her a ſincere 
Account of all that J had ſeen. 


Such a poſitive Information diſturb'd her 
very much; wherefore, ſhe order d the 
Child immediately brought to her; it was 
ſo, and Iremember'd the Cloaths. She then 
bid me undreſs it, to ſee if it had a Mark 
in the Shape of a Roſe, which ſhe had 
obſerved on her Son near his Left-El- 
bow; but, not finding any ſuch Token, 
ſhe remain'd convinced of the Exchange, 
which ſhe ſuſpeRed beiore but too much. 
She charged me, therefore, on Pain of 
the moſt rigorous Puniſhment, to keep 
this Accident inviolably ſecret; and in 
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order to bind me to it the more ſtrongly, 
d ſcharged the Nurſe ſhe then had, 
on different Pretences, and ſettling me 
in her Place, made me oblige my Hus- 
band to follow. I ſtaid there then, and 
nurſed the Child with a Satisfaction, to 
which, the Affection wherewith J was 
prepoſſeſs d for his Father, whoſe Image 
1 could never baniſh from my Eyes, con- 
tributed not a little. 


In the mean while, the Empreſs ſpared: 


neither Pains nor Money to diſcover what 
was become of her real Son ; ſhe ſent 


Meſſengers along the Sca-Coaſt towards 


Egypt, and to the Gulph of Perſin, but 
could never hear any News of him. As 
the Man who had run away with the 
Prince, had died without naming his 
Accomplices, the Suſpicion fell upon va- 
rious Perſons. The Right which Prince 
Aſmadeus, your Uncle ,would have had to 
the Crown, made ſome think very diſad- 


vantagiouſly of him: Others accuſed the 


King of Egypt thereof, he being the pro- 


felled Enemy of this Empire. However 


n was, the Thing has always remained 
uncertain, and the Apprehenſion the 
Empreſs had of ſeeing herſelf Childleſs, 
made her reſolve to conceal her Lofs, 


and to bring up Formidaur as it he had 
been her own Son. A 
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A little after, ſhe returned to Babylon 
with the Emperor, and had not been 
long there before ſhe found herſelt 
with Child. Then ſhe propoſed to 
diſcover to the Emperor the Exchange 
that had happened in the Purtu- 
nate Ind, if ſhe ſhould be ſo happy as 


to be delivered of a Prince; but as ſhe 


only had a Davghter, ſhe deterred de- 
Clarins this Secret till a more fa- 
vourable Time, which her new Fruitful- 
nels gave her Reaſon to hope. Never- 
theleſs,her Hopes were but vain, and you, 
fair Princeſs, was the laſt Product of their 


conjugal Love, This was to her a freſh 
Reaſon tor keeping Silence, and ſhe re- 


ſolved upon it {0 much the more willing- 
ly, becauſe Formidaur growing no leſs in 
Perfect ions than in Years, gained the Af- 


tection of every Heart; and the Emperor, 


who believed him his Son, and look'd up- 
on him as his Sacceſlor, made revert un- 
to the Empreſs the Delight he took in 


him. 


You are not ignorant after what Man- 
ner Fh midaur and you were brought up 
toget er; but the Empreſs perceiving, 
even at the Age of fourteen, that the 
Love he bore you ſurpaſſed the — of 
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brotherly Affection, conceived an Averſi- 
on againſt him; and began to reproach 
herſelf with the Injuſtice ſhe committed, 


in concealing a Secret which would de- 


rive the lawful Heir of the Crown, 


and would put it upon the Head of a 


Stranger, whoſe Extraction was not 
known to any one. Sie was twenty 
Times upon the Point of revealing it, but 
the Shame of having concealed it ſo 
long, and the Uncertainty how it would 
be received by the Emperor, ſtill reſtrained 
her, till Frmidaur being abſent, ſhe did me 
the Honour ro conſult me what Reſoln- 


tion the ſhould take. 


As ſhe only mentioned to me the Love 
he had for you, without dilcovering to 
me that you any way returned it, 
and, as nothing in your Conduct 
made me ſuſpe& it, I adviſed her to 
wait the Itlue of Formidaur's Abſence, 
during which, either Time or Fortune 
might ſtart a ſeaſonable Opportunity to 
break Silence. In the mean while, ſhe 
has never ceaſed making the Emperor ob- 
ſerve the Prince's Paſſion, with the little 


Submiſſion he paid to their Commands,in 


order to inſpire him with ſo much Indit- 
ference, that he might not be greatly 


concerned when he hears that he is not 
| his 
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his Son. Burt fince ſhe finds him at his 
Return, adored by the People, with the 


Reputation of being the molt renowned 


Knight in the Univerſe, and the only 
one who is capable of oppoſing his for- 
midable Arm ag iinſt the innumerable 
Forces that overſoread theſe Plains, ſhe 
is in ſuch a Perplexity, that ſhe does 
not know what Courſe ſhe ſhould reſoive 
ON. | 


This, charming Princeſs, is the Hiſto- 
ry of the Birth of your illuſtrious Lover, 
which have only concealed from you, on 
Account of the rigorous Orders that 
were given me, and becauſe I did not 
believe that your Love to him wasas vio- 
lent as his : But now, that Chance made 
me diſcover your Sentiments, I could not 


help violating the Obedience J owe to- 


the Mother, in order to ſave the Daughi- 
ter's Life. 


You ought then to be perſuaded, for 
the future, that Formidaur is not your 
Brother; and that, if the Force of your 
Deſtiny, and his great Qualities, induce 


you to love him, there is no Nearneſs of 


Blood between you, that can be any Ob- 
ſtacle thereunto. The Majeſty that is 
conſpicuous in his Perſon, with the 

Cir- 
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Circumſtances to which I was a Wit- 
neſs,*demonſtrate but too evidently that 
he is of a noble Extraction; the People 
adore him, and look upon him with Admi—- 
ration as the worthy Succeſſor to their Em- 
peror; and this Prepoſſeſſion in his Favour 
would make em behold with Joy the Nup- 
tials of two Perſons whom they have al- 
ways reſpected as their lawful Princes, 
and the Maſter- pieces of Nature. 


The Heart of Zelinda overflowed with 
Joy, in Proportion as, in the Courſe ot 
this Recital, the particular Circumſtan- 
ces and Events aſſured her that it could 
not be a Fiction. No ſooner was ſhe per- 
fuaded that it was true, than ſhe began 


to think after what Manner ſhe muſt be- 


have to Firmidaur, at a Time when the 
Ties of Blood would no longer ſerve as 
a Curb to their Deſires, which were ſo 
much the more difficult to overcome, 
and conſequently more dangerous, as 


= ſeemed to be become more law- 
ul. 


A Thouſand Inconveniencies at once 


offered themſelves to her Thoughts. To 


diſcover to a ſevere Father, as well as to 
a People prepoſſeſſed in his Favour, the 
Error wherein they had ſo long lived, 
- would 
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would be to deprive herſelf of the Ob- 
jet of her Love. Scarcely could he 
preſerve himſelf in Favour till then, with 
the Advantage of being reputed his Son; 
what will be his Fate, if he is only look- 
cd upon as an Unknown, and the Child 
of Fortune? Being incapable of being 
her Husband, can he tail of being ab- 
horred by the Emperor, and of ſceing 
himſelf forced to leave the Court. 


Not diſcover it but to him only, 
would it not be cxpoting herſelf too 

much? Would not a Confidence of this 
Nature render him too afluming ? Shall 
ſhe keep a profound Silence, and let him 
dye, when ſhe can reſtore him to Lite 
with one Word ? The very Thought kills 
her; already her Heart thinks it long 
till her Tongue has diſcloſed ſuch an 


affecting Myſtery. 


Nevertheleſs, ſhe is no leſs perplexed 
with the Thoughts how he will reccive 


this News: How does ſhe know but he 


would have preferred the Title of Prince, 
and Heir to a great Empire, to the un- 


certain Hope of being her Husband? In. 


fine, ſhall ſhe marry bim in private? Is 
this an eaſy Thing in the midſt of a nu- 


merous Court, ſurrounded with Domeſ- 
ticks, 


1 
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ticks, whoſe Diſcretion is not to be re- 
ly'd on, and by a Crowd ef Courtiers 
the buſy Obſervers of their Prince's Ac- 


tions? Such ſolid Reflexions make her 


give Way by Turns to Grief and Joy ; 
the latter, however, was too ſtrong not 
to triumph over the other, and all Ob- 
ſtacles whatever : They yielded then at 
laſt to her Trauſports, which ſeemed to 


promiſe her, for the future, a long Series 


of the greateſt Happineſs. 


he embraced Rodiana, and expreſſing 
her Gratitude to her by a thouſand ten- 
der Carefles, told her a hundred times 
that ſhe owed her Life to her: They con- 
ſulted then together how the Princels 
was to behave herſelf ; and after a long 
Deliberation it was concluded ; that the 
firſt Step to be taken was to reveal 
to Firmidaur the Secret of his Birth, to 
hear what he would ſay upon the Mat- 
ter, and afcerwards determine what 
Courſe ſhe ſhould take: Rodiana con- 


firmed her in this Reſolution, pray'd 


her to compole herſelf, and lefc her to 
her Reſt, Then Zelinda, being entirely 
taken up with the Happineſs which 
{ucha fortunate Change ſeemed to foretel 


her, gave herſelf up to the Sweets of a 


Repoſe, to which ſh: had long been 2 
| Stran- 
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the Stranger, and which lulled her into 4 
Sleep that laſted ſeveral Hours. 


It was already broad Day before ſhe 
awake d, nor did ſhe open her Eyes, but 
to ſee this tender Object of her Love enter 
her Chamber. Her Heart fluttered at his 
Sight ;it was no longer the Viſit of a Bro- 
ther, but that of a dangerous Lover, to 
whom ſhe was going to diſcloſe a Secret, 
upon which all her Happineſs depended: 
The Serenity that appeared on her Coun- 
tenance, and the Graces and lively Co- 
lour that was diffuſed all over her Face, 
were agreeable Proots of her having had 
a good Night. Formidaur was prepar— 
ing to teſtify to her his Joy on this Ac- 
count, when he perceived that a deadly 
Paleneſs uſurped their Place. 


O Heavens! cry'd he out, what new 
Ind iſpoſition ſeizes you at my Sight? Is it 
Hatred, Princeſs? Or is it Love? Speak, 
I am ready to ſacrifice all to re- 
ftore you to Tranquillity. My Lord, 
anſwered ſhe, my Fate is in your Hands, 
and my Life depends upon you. If your 
Preſence has cauſed the Alteration which 
you have obſerved in my Looks, I have 
great Reaſon to fear, that the News 
_ whereof I am going to inform you, will 
| pierce 
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pierce your Heart with the moſt cruel 
| Anguiſh. 


Heavens! What do you tell me, reply'd 
; he with Vehemence ? Explain yourſelf, I 
; conjure you; if I am not to be depriv'd 
ö of your Eſteem, and your Company, what 
Stroke have I to fear? No, reſumed Ze- 
lindu, you will neither loſe my Love, nor 
perhaps my Sight; but, dread the Loſs 
of an Empire, to which you have no 
longer any Title. What! ſaid Formidaur, 
has the Emperor formed a Deſign to diſin- 
herit me? And is he not to be appeaſed 
ocherwile for the Liberty I thought my- 
ſelt obliged to give to the Prince of Per- 
ſa? His Anger will ſoon ceaſe when he 
ſces his Army departed. Or, is it my 
Love to you that redoubles his Hatred? 
And will he puniſh me for that with the 
Loſs of his Kingdom? Ah! would to 
Heaven that I was not his Son! 1 wou!d 
renounce with Joy all my Pretenſions to 
It. | 


What! cry'd Zelinda, uſing her utmoſt 
Efforts to hide the Satisfaction which 
theſe Words gave her, would you be 
willing to, renounce your Title to the {|} 
Empirc, on Condition you were not my [ | 
Brother? Can you doubt it? reply'd 

the 
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he eagerly, provided ſuch a Change pro- 
duced no Alteration, neither in your Eſ- 
teem, nor in your Love. Well then, pur- 
ſued Zelinda, with her Eyes ſparkling 
with Joy, be ſatisfied ; I can inform you, 
that I am the only Offspring of the Nupti- 
als of the Emperor and Empreſs, and 
that you are not their Son; and J de- 
clare to you, at the ſame 'I'ime, that I 
will ſooner ceaſe to live, than 1 will 
ceaſe to love you, 


Formidaur ſurprized, could not give 
Credit to this News, although it was told 
with as much Joy as Frankne(s. Ah! 
ceaſe, cry'd he out, adorable Princeſs, to 
create a Liſorder in my Soul; have you 
any need to try my Love by ſuch Ficti- 
ons? Can that Heart, which has a thou- 
ſand times endeavoured earneſtly to lay 
down its Life for you, be now alarmed 
at the Loſs of Empire? Why do you ex- 
cite in me Hopes that would be but too 
flattering ? And why do you raiſe me up 
to the higheſt Piten of Fortune, only to 
make me more deeply ſenſible of the 
Fall? 


No, no, my Lord, continued Zelinda, 
with a more ſerious Air; be undeceiv d; 
my Deſign is not to try your Affection; 

s 
ruth 
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Truth guides my Words; and you are not 
my Brother. I had one, cis true, but he 
was hardly born, when, by a prodigious 
Effect of Chance, he was carried off by 
Force, and you was ſubſtituted in his 
Place, without irs havingever been poſſible 
to diſcover either what is become of him, 
or to whom you owe your Birth. This 
extraordinary Adventure was only 
known by the Empreſs, who has taken 
great Care to conceal it, and by Rodia- 
na, who, being moved to-night by my 
Sighs and Lamentations, bas, in Pity, im- 
parted this Secret to me. 'The Story 
and the Circumſtances are long, you 
may hear them from herſelf. 


The amorous Formidaur was too much 
concerned to believe an Event ſo neceſ- 
ſary for his Repoſe, to be willing to call 
it in Queſtion a ſecond Time; where- 
fore, full of Joy and Hope, he fell upon 
his Knees, and imprinting a thouſand 
ardent Kiſſes upon the Hand of this ado- 
rable Miſtreſs, expreſs'd himſelf in theſe 


Terms. 


What ! bs this then the crvel News 
with which you was atraid of piercing 
my Heart? Rather ſay, that you was wil- 


ling to quality the exceſſive Pleaſure 
| where= 
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wherewith it is tranſported. No, the 
Fall from a Throne, with the Hopes 
whereof I have flattered myſelf hitherto, 
is not capable of daſhing ſuch a perfect 
Happineſs. I have now no other Inte- 
reſt in this Empire, but to preſerve your 
Heart, which, without Regard to the 
Emperor, and at the Hazard of my Lite, 
I ſhall be able to diſpute with the whole 
Univerſe. But, alas! How do I know 
what would you wiſh yourſelf, and 
what 1s in your Power ? 


Theſe Words were attended with a 
Sigh, which teſtified either a Fear of For- 
tune's Inconſtancy, or of Zelinda's chan- 
ing. She ſeemed offended thereat ; 
Whereſore, it I cav't do all that I would 
wiſh, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall be able, at leaſt, 
to reſolve on all that is in my Power. 
Neither the Force, nor the Authority of 
my Father, or even the Loſs of my Lite, 

Mall be able to triumph over my Fideli— 
ty. Ah! can you think, that a Heart, 
whereof all my Virtue could not deprive 
you, when J thought its Love criminal, 
will ever find any Thing powerful enough 
to extitiguiſh its Paſſion, when it is be- 
come lawſul? Nc, no, if it was tender 
enough to give itſelf ro you, it has Re- 
ſolution enough to refuſe any other En- 
| gage- 
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gagement; and this Hand ſhail be no 
Jeſs conſtant in reſerving itſelf for you a- 
lone, in Contempt of all the Thrones 
that can be offered me. If Fortune has 
not made you Prince by Birth, I promiſe, 
and (wear, that Zelinda ſhall know how 
to make Amends for her Injuſtice. 


To ſuch tender Promiſes, Formidaur | 
could make no other Anſwer but by 
Tears, which ; and Love made him | 
' ſhed upon the Princeſs's fair Hands: 
But whilſt he was indulging himſelf in | 
this Happineſs, Heaven was again pre- 
paring him new Misfortunes. 


. That very ſame Night, the Emperor 
| happened to complain to the Empreſs 
of Formidaur's Preſumption, Diſobedience, 
and Want of Reſpe& ; but above all, 
' the dargerous Love wherewith he till 
ſeemed to be inflamed towards Zelinda, 
and whereof that Princeſs did not ſeem to | 
be inſenſible. After having exaggerated [F 
the ill Effects which ſuch a Behaviour | 
might produce in the Kingdom, and the 
Averſion wherewith it inſpired him, he 
had puſhed his Reſentment fo far, as to 
reproach her with bringing into the 
World a Prince of ſuch a Nature. 


Oa 
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On the other Hand, the Emprefs, 
whom the Fear of drawing upon herſelt 
the Hatred of Agariſtus, had till then, re- 
ſtrained, thinking it a favourable Oppor- 
tunity to reveal her Secret to him, be- 
gan by blaming Frmidaur, and con- 
demning his Boidneſs ; then, after ſeveral 
far fetched Hints, ſhe ventured to tell 
him, that ſhe could not help thinking 
frequently that this Child had been chan- 
ged at the Time that their Son was car- 
ried off in the Fortunate Iland, and that 
his Nurſe likewiſe had the ſanie Suſpici- 
on. At laſt, finding that Agariſtus did 
not ſeem very much moved at this Aſſer- 
tion, ſhe proceeded ſo far as to relate to 
him ingenuouſlly all the Particulars of this 


Adventure. 


The Emperor reprimanded her ſevere- 
ly for having ſe long concealed a Secret 
of ſuch Importance ; he then recalled 
to Mind the melancholy Loſs of his Son, 
for which he only comforted himſelf with 
the flattering Thought of humbling For- 
midaur's Pride, and manifeſting his Juſ- 
tice, without any one's being able 
to accuſe him of too much Severity, 


Accor- 
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Accordingly, immediately after his 
Levee, he ſent for Rodiana, who con- 
firmed to him all that the Empreſs had 


ſaid. Hereupon, being informed that For- 


midaur was then with Zelinda, he reſolved 
to go to that Princels's Apartment; aud 
having ordered that no Notice ſhould be 
given of his Coming, that he might ſur- 
prize them the better, entered ſo ſud- 
denly, that he catched Firmidaur tender- 


derly kiſſing the Princeſs's Hand, at the 


ſame Time that ſhe was aſſuring him of 
her Conſtancy, and her Reſolution to 
reſerve her Heart for him, in Spite ot all 
the Attacks to which ſhe might be ex- 


_ poſed. 


The Emperor's Anger is exaſperated 
at this Sight; 1t 1s no longer reltrained 
by the fame Motives, which bad hinder'd 
it till then from b. eaking out: Where- 
fore, he gives it Vent againſt an Object, 
which is become yet more hateful to him 
than before. Raſh Wretch! cry'd he, 


with what Face dateſt thou lift thy ſe- 


ducing Eyes, to a Princeſs w thou be- 
liereſt thy Siſter? Are ſuch Sentiments 
worthy of a Prince, a Knight, or a Man 
of Honour? I much wondered indeed, 


that a Heart capable of ſuch a criminal 
Paſ- 
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Paſſion ſhould ever have been formed of || 
my Blood. Heaven, which can no lon- 


ger ſuffer thy impious Errors, has made 
it appear, at laſt, to me that thou art not 
my Son. Be gone, and ſeck a Father in 
the deepeſt Receſſes of the moſt dreadful 
Foreſts : Babylon and my Court produce 
no Monſters. 


Fbrmidaur ſtood in need of all his Love, 
to reſtrain the Emotions which this Diſ- 
courſe cauſed in him; however, though 
he was ready to burſt with Reſentment, 
he only anſwered coldly: Whilſt I be- 
lieved myſelf your Son, my Lord, I be- 
haved myſelf to the Princeſs like a Prince, 
a Knight, and a Man of Honour; it 
Fate has forced me to love her more than 
one ougat to live a Siſter, far from con- 
demning my Paſſion, lament its Fatali- 
ty. I thought myſelf honoured in being 
your Son, and you had no Reaſon to 
bluſh at being my Father : But, in ſhort, 
our T'yes are now broken; if I am not of 
Royal Extraction, I ſhall at leaſt know 
how to live and die like a Prince, I 
don't at all regret loſing to-day the Ti— 
tle and the Dominions, my Arm will 
know how to conquer chem ; and twas 
too little tor me to hold them only by 
Deſcent from my Father. 

Ee 
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Be gone then, reply'd the Emperor, 
and let this be the laſt Time of thy ap- 
pearing before the Eyes of the Princeſs of 
Bib y lon; leave this Empire, and enter it 
no more, or thy Head ſhall pay the For- 
{cit of thy Preſumption.: 


Heaven grant, reſumed Frmidaur, that 
Zelinda may continue faithful to me! We 
ſhall then ſee who will be the raſh 
Wretch, who will dare aſpire, againſt her 
Will, to her Poſſeſſion: I little fear your 
Threatnings, my Sword alone might be 
able to brave them, and you ſhall ſec me 
again when it is a proper Time. He 
{poke thele Words in ſuch a haughty 
Tone, that the Courtiers were diſmay'd 
thereat; but Agariſtus ſee ing him go out 
of the Room, did not think proper to 
puſh Things farther. He knew his Cou- 
rage, and his Boldneſs, and being no 
| Stranger to the Eſteem of the Court, and 
the Affection of the People, for a young 
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| Warrior, whom they had long looked 
- | upon as their lawful Prince, he thought 
| | 1t would be dangerous to have Recourſe 
3 | to Violence againſt him. 

ö 


Aſſoon as the Emperor ſaw him gone, 
hae drewnear the Princeſs's Bed-fide, and 
= - - a re- 
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reproached her with her Complaiſance to 
Formidaur. Baniſh him your Memory, 
for the future, continued he; remember 
that this Day you become the only Heir- 
eſs to my Dominions ; that an Unknown 
without Father, and without Name is 
unworthy of you ; leave to me the Care 

of chooſing you a Husband, whoſe Rank 
is anſwerable to your Birth; and think 


only of obeying me. 


The Princeſs, as much confounded, as 
grie ved, at the rigorous Baniſhment to 
which her Lover was condemned, and 
rrembling with the Fear of ſeeing the ex- 
aſperated Hero return back to take Re- 
enge for ſuch an outragious Affront, 
could only oppoſe a mournful Silence, to 
the Fury which animated the incenſed 


Agariſtus. 


The Emperor then. being withdrawn to 
his Apartment, reſolved to aſſemble his 
Council, to declare therein the Fate of 
the ſuppoſed Prince of Babylon, and to 
take Meaſures to puniſh him, if he 
ſhould be ſo raſh as to violate his Prohibi- 
tion, and {top within his Dominions. But 
Formidaur, enraged with ſpite againſt the 
Father, burning with Love to the Daugh- 


ter, in Deſpair at leaving her, and ove: - 
joy'd 
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joy'd at being beloved by her, went and 
armed himſelf without Loſs of Time. 
He litt'e troubled himſelt with asking a 
more particular Information from R dia- 


na; however, Chance brought her in his 


Way, as he was going out. of the Pa- 
lace : One may imagine the Nurſe's Sor- 
row, in being acquainted with ſuch à 
precipitate Departure. 


| She gave him all the Conſolation that 
lay in her Power; he relented at theſe 
Proofs of her Affection: Lou ſee, ſaid 


he, Rodiana, the Courſe that I take; I 


leave an Empire without Regret, but 
tis only to preſerve myſelf for the Prin- 
ceſs. Believe, however, that I would 
not ſo eaſily reſign it, on your Report a- 
lone, and that of the Empreſs, whoſe 
Hatred to me has been always viſible; I 
ſhould be able caſity enough ro maintain 
myſelt therein, by the Subveriton nor 
only of this Kingdom, but the whole 
World, if the Marriage of the Princels, 
whoſe Promiſe I nave, did not give me 4 
new, and yet more glorious, Title to 
this Empire. 


Tis with this Thought that I am go- 
ing, and that I leave a Crown with Joy; 


I ſhall know how to conquer it by means 


H 3 which 
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which will make Agariſtus too happy in 


accepting me for his Son-in-Law. I 
flatter myſelf with the Hopes that Ze- 


linda will, perhaps, have Reſolution e- 


nough to combat, in my Favour, all the 
Obſtacles that may ariſc; and you, dear 


Rodiana, you, who are to me inſtead of a 


Mo: her, ſince I know no other, love me 
as your Son, and employ your utmolt 
Care to.procuic me a Happineſs, which 
is to crown my Wiſhes. What have not 
Ito fear? Good Gods! I trenible at the 
Thoughts. T'o what Wiles are t ey not 
going to have Recourſe? Is it poſſible 
the Princeſs ſhould withſtand them? 
Ah: ris from you, Rediana, that I ex- 
pet Aſſiſtance; preſerve me her Heart, 
and aſſure her that there ate no Means, 
which I will leave untry'd, to render 
myſelf worthy ot the Gift ſhe has vouch- 
{ated to make me ot it ; I will put them 
in Execution ſo ſeaſonably, that whoe- 
ver ſhall dare diſpute with me that glo- 
rious Prize, ſhall find what an Arm can 
do, which is guided by exaſperated Love. 
Woe be to thee, Bab;lon, if thou dareſt to 
refuſe for thy Monarch the Perſon whom 


Zelinda ſhall chooſe for her Spouſe, I will 


ſhake thy very Founda ions, and my Fury 


ſhall leave therein eternal Monuments of 


an unparallel'd Revenge. 
| At 


* ä —_ mY + . . mi: - 0 hy = ” 
rr W 9 n 8 en a N ers p nR net is of iS a Ben: 4 n e « 4 
8 OD TO F r B eee TW pet S J W 
C ²˙ 1 ay Rs 1 / e LR CL SEES N TOPPERS 2 Wes TOM 
r N ' „„ dS TY N : 
N N 5 4 LING 3x ” 4 N de a 3 - 


8 r 2 of wah + os F ls LS > dc: A S 9 " FIERO 8 « S Wo > 4 4 4 © 
Se Ps 33 85 „ IS rH Oe ST RATUIITY'Sz F > IMS $a 9.7 A xo - ST RN Re 
WERE . N 5 + ha 8 8 5 AE 1825 NET =, 2 5 . SA n W RN Hp — 2 
e Is W „33... 8 tie, 2 


An HEROICK STORY. 155 


At Teſtimonies of his Love, that were 
ſo tender and ſo terrible at the ſame 
Time, Rodiana could not refrain from 
Tears. To ſooth him therefore, ſhe 
promiſed that ſhe would leave nothing 
undone to convince him of her Fidelity; 
and as an undeniable Proof of Zelinda's 
Conſtancy, ſhe acquainted him with the 
Condition wherein ſhe had found her the 
Night before; which was a great Sub- 
ject both of Hope and Comfort to this 
perfect Lover: In this Condition he left 
her, and inſtantly mounted his Cout- 


- fer. 


The News of this extraordinary E- 
vent being already dittuſed throughout 
the City, the People being informed of 
the Deſtiny and Baniſhment of this 
young Heto, gathered togetherin Crowds 
to {ce him depart. He rode with his 
Vizor up, and with a grave and ſerene 
Air. All proſtrated themſelves before 
him, and all received a gracious Salute. 
What a Prince, what a Hero do we loſe 
at the ſame Time. One might hear 
them cry onevery Side ; who knows what 
Fortune will give us in his ſtead ? Be- 
hold, ſaid ſome, with what unſhaken 
Conſtancy he bears the Loſs of an Em- 

H 4 pire: 
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pire : He ſets a greater Value on being 
our Princeſs's Lover, than on being her 
Brother with a Crown. Who deſerves 
her better than him, replied others. 
Well! ſince they are not allied by Blood, 
Jet them he allied by Matriage ? What a 
fortunate Union, and what a Happineſs 
would it be to the Nation, if Heaven 
ſhould grant us ſuch a Prince, 

Formidaur liſtened with Pleaſure to 
fuch fattcrivg Diſcourſes ; overjoy'd to 
poſſeſs the Hearts of a People, over whom 
he hoped oie Day to reign, he quitted 
Babyln, leaving the Inhabitants io ſvch 
a profound Sorrow, and ſuch a tcrrible 
Confuſion, as ſeemed to foretel the moſt 
amazing Revolutions. - 


The End of the Secend BOOK. 
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SF HILST the Babylonians 
< were lamenting the Loſs of 
NG Formidaur, the Perfians a- 
gain beheld their Prince 
"RERTI with as much Satisfaction as 
Aſtoniſhment. Hontelm as overjoy d to 
Jee himſelf again at Liberty, as grieved 

5 to 
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to be parted from the new Friend who 
had procured it him, went on with all 
qu towards his Camp before Racha. 

e arrived there the next Morning car- 
ly, where his Preſence filled all Hearts 
with Joy and Admiration, and diſmoun- 
ted at the Tent of his Son Florian, That 
Prince was recovered from his Swoon, 
wherefore, aſſoon as he perceived Fron- 
telm, he ſtrove to conceal his Sorrow, 
that he might not be obliged to inform 
him of the Cauic thereof. = 


After then that they had mutually gi- 
ven each other reciprocal Marks of the 
moſt tender Affection, and of that Plea- 
ſure they took in ſeeing each other, Hon- 
telm acquainted Florian with the gene- 
rous Manner of his being ſet at Liberty, 
from the Caſtle of Arxalte, by Firmidaur : 
and told him, that in Acknowledgment 
for this important Service, he was reſol- 
ved to make the Army decamp the very 
next Morning, to begin his March to- 
wards Perfia, and to cauſe all Acts of 
Hoſtility to ceaſe throughout the Em- 


pire. 


Plorian approving of Hontelm's Deſign, 
he propoſed it to the Council of War; 


and the King of India not ſeeming to op- 
poſe 
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poſe it, all the reſt declared for it, ſo 


that the very next Morning the Army 


began their March. Horian, who began 
to recover of his Wounds, reſolved to 
follow in a Litter, till ſuch Time as 
they ſhould entirely be healed, and per- 
mit him to mount on Horſeback, Afſ- 
{oon as Frontelm had quitted the Empe- 
ror of Babylon's Dominions, and was ar- 
rived in his own Territories, he thought 
proper to disband Part of his Forces; 
reſeiving to himſelf but twenty thouſand 
Men, with which he accompanied the 
King of Iadia to the Frontiers of his 
Kingdom ; where he parted from that 
Prince, and directed his March towards 
Suſa. | | 


He was within four Days March of 
that City, when he was informed that 
the Tartars were entered into Perſia, at 
the Inſtigation of Agariſtus, with an Army 
of ſixty thouſand Men, and committed 
horrible Ravages wherever they march- 
ed. He was then ſenſible of the Miſtake 
whereot he had been guilty in disband- 
ing his Troops. In order to retrieve it, 
he diſpatched Courier after Courier to 


King Iſdigerdes his Father, to deſire him 


to make freſh Levies of Horſe, which 
might join him without Delay. 
Some 
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Some Days after, he received Advice 


that the Tartars, not contented with ha- 


ving made great Havock in the Coun- 
try, had incamped before Duri/tan,. to 
wh ich they were preparing to lay Siege. 
This News induced him to direct. his 
March that Way, and advance towards 
a Fortreſs, under which he might poſt 
himſelt, and. wait for the Succour which 
he expected to be. ſent from Suſu. Being 
arrived there, and within eight Miles of 
the Enemy, he paſſed the Night there. 


Next Morning ſome Scouts, who had 
been ſent out to get Intelligence, brought 
back Word; that the Enemy having left 
thirty thouſand Men betore Doriſtan, to 
carry on the Siege, were advancing to- 
wards him, with an cqual Number of 
Forces, to give him Battle, before the 
Arrival of the Succour which he expec- 
ted. They had ſcarcely made this Re- 
port, when he ſaw a thick Duſt ariſe at 


a Diſtance, which made him judge that 


the Turtars were approaching. 


F 0:.tcm, not in the leaſt daunted, poſts 


his Infantry at the Foot of a Hill, draus 


it up in Order of Battle, and flanks it 


on each Side with a Body of Cavalry. 
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Florian, who only ſought to end his 
Mistortunes by a glorious Death, deſi- 
red the Command ot one, whilſt Fr nteln 
placed himſelf at the Head of the other. 
Hereupon the Tartars, finding that the 


Perſians were preparing tor a vigorous 


Defence, ſlackened their March a little, 
and advancing in good Order, did not 
halt, till they were within a Bow s ſhot 
of their Enemies. | | 


They had imagined that Fonte lm 
would not be in a Condition to make 
Head againſt them; and had flattered 


. themſelves with the Hopes of a ſpeedy 


Victory, both by Reaſon of the Supe- 


riority of their Numbers, and the prodi- 


gious Valour of the General who com- 


manded them. Twas the famous Leon- 
zard, the moſt fierce and moſt terrible 


Warrior that ever the N.rthþ had produ- 
ced. His very Look made Men trem- 
ble, his Arm never miſſed its Blow, and 
his Sight alone was fufficient to ſtrike a 
Terror into whole Squadrons, | 


As no Knight, for ſome Time, had dared 
to oppole him, either in the Liſts, or in 
fingle Combar, in order to keep up his 
Courage, and ſatisfy his ſavage Temper, 
his ordinary Employment was to en- 

| | counter 
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counter Bears, Tygers, and Lyons: He 
would ruſh into the thickeſt of the Fo- 
reſts, in purſuit of the moſt furious Mon- 
ſters, which never failed expiring under 
the Force of his Arm. 


The great Cham of Tartam, to whom 
he was related, had put him at the 
Head of his Army, not ſo much with 
Deſigu to conquer Perſia, as to ſend a- 
way a Man ſo ſavage, and ſo capable of 
overturning his whole Empire : Where- 
fore, he was ſurprized at the Raſhnels of 
the Perſian, who expected him without 
ſtirring; imagining his Sight alone would 


have put him to Flight. Finding him 


ſtand firm, contrary to his Expectation, 
he ordered the Signal of Battle to be gi- 


ven, and marched up directly to his Ene- 


my, whilſt Frontelm, not only put him- 
ſelf in a Poſture to give him a warm Re- 
ception, but advanced forward alſo on 


his Side. 


The Earth was covered in an Inſtant, 
with theſe two Torrents which over- 
{ſpread it; it trembles under the Feet of 
the Horſes; and the Air reſounds, at a 
Diltance, with the Violence of the Blows 
that are given on both Sides; whilſt the 
Springs which the pointed Spears open 

in 


. 
e 8 


c 


was upon the Point of being entirely 
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in the Hearts of the Combatants, give 
Riſe to the Rivers of Blood that begin 
to overflow the Plain. The Swords ſoon 
ſucceed to this Kind of Fighting, and 
the Noiſe grows lo terrible, that who- 
ever is not wounded, is {ure to be ſtunn'd; 


in a Moment all are engaged, and it be- 


comes a dreadtul Scene of Rage and 
Fury. 


The deſperate Florian expoſes himſelf 
to the greateſt Dangers, and meets with 
inexhauſtible Keliet from his Deſpair ; 
Fronte/m, by his Courage and his Pru- 
dence, counterballances, as much as pol- 
ſible, the Superiority of his Adverſary : 


He wounds, breaks through, and over- 


throws. His glorious Actions would 
have ſeemed Prodigies, if he had not 
been to defend himſelf againſt the for- 
midable Leonxzard But, what human 
Force could have reſiſted him? A 
dreadful Slaughter points out all his 
Footſteps; he breaks thro' whole Squa- 
drons; whoever ſees him at a Diſtance 
loſes his Courage, and whoever waits his 
Approach loſes his Life. 


In leſs than an Hour the Perfian Ar- 
my was obliged to give Ground, and 


de- 
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deſtroy'd, when a Knight, arm'd Cap- a- 
Pe, and bearing the Image of Death 
painted upon his Shield, appear'd upon 
the Top of the Hill. No ſooner had 
he caſt his Eyes upon this horrible En- 
gagement, and upon the two Armies 
that maintain'd it, when he knew Fron- 
telm, by his Arms, and by his Valour. 
But, at the ſame Time, being ſtartled 
at the terrible Mallacre made by the 
Tartar, incenſed to ſee that all yielded 
to his Strepgth, and earneſtly deſirous 
to varquiſh this formidable Warrior, he 
ſpurs his Horſe, flies down the Hill, and 
ruſhes with Fury into the midſt of the 
Battle. 


The Perſian Troops, which gave Way, 
open him an eaſy Paſſage ; he ſhoots into 
the thickeſt, and whilſt with a reſiſtleſs 
Arm he bears down all before him, he 
animates the Others with his Voice. 
Courage | Perfians! cries he; does one 
ſingle Man make you retire! has he then 
more than one Sword? Mine is no leſs 
uſed to cut off Arms, and ſtrike off 
Heads: Ceaſe, ceaſe to fear; Fr midaur, 
your Prince's moſt faithful Friend, comes 
to aſſiſt you. | 


Every 
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Every Stroke juſtifies the Truth of his 
Words; every One confeſſes him a fa— 
mous Warrior, bluſhes at his own Cow- 
ardice, and again takes Heart: The 
Run-aways ſtop their Flight, rally a- 
ga n, and face the Enemy with Reſolu— 
tion. Formidaur ruſhes ſill forward, 
ſceks Leonzard, and fees him engaged 
with Florian, who, full of Deſpair, was 
equally bent upon Death or Victory: 
Zelinda's Lover diſcover'd him juſt at the 
Initant that one of the Tartar's Blows: 
had fell'd him from his Horſe. 


In order to prevent a ſecond Stroke, 
he ruſhes in between them, flies upon 
Leonxard, obliges him to quit Florian, 
and face about to him; and, as a Sig- 
nal of his Defiance, lets fall. upon him 
ſuch a furious Blow, that, ſending to 
the Ground Part of his Shield, he gives 
him a large Wound in his Left-Shoul- 
der. Leonzard is no leſs aſtoniſh'd at 
the Boldneſs of the Knight, who dard 
to attack him Face to Face, than he is 
at the Biow he feels; wherctore, as if 
he was aſham'd of deſtroying none but 
Run - aways, and was overjoy'd with 
finding a Hero worthy of his Sword, 
he aims a Stroke at him, which would 

| | have 
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have cleaved him in two, if Firmidaur 
had not had the Addreſs to ward it off. 


At the Sight of ſuch a terrible Onſet, 
every One left a large Space round them, 
and then 1t was that they began a Com- 
bat, no leſs dreadful, than important to 
both the Armies; who, beſides the Sac- 
cels they expected from thence, ſaw 
themſelves, at leaſt for ſome Time, de- 
liver'd from the Fury of thoſe two for- 
midable Swords, 


Whilſt Formidaur was thus engaged 
With his undaunted Adverſary, Florian 
being remounted, put himſelf again at 
the Head of his Soldiers, to help them 
recover that Ground they had loſt; Fen- 
telm likewiſe, being inform'd of the 
Slaughter the Tartar had made on that 
S:de, flew to their Aſſiſtance. He was 
told, as he drew nigh, with what Va- 
lour the Prince of Babylon had repell'd 
the Fury of Leonxard, at the Time when 
the Perfian Troops were routed. He 
knew him at a Diſtance, and was greatly 
overjoy d, to ſee that ſuch a famous 
Hero was come to his Aſſiſtance. Ac- 
cordingly, he knew ſo well how to take 
Advantage thereof whilſt the two Warri- 
ors were engaged, that he encouraged 

his 


| 
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his Men anew, and led them on to the 
Charge with ſo much Valour, that he 
ſoon made a horrible Slaughter of the 
Enemy. 


In the mean while the Combat be- 


tween Leonard and Furmidaur {til} con- 


tinued ; the former, more cxaſperated, by 
the unexpected Reliſtance which he meets 
from one fingle Arm, bends all his 


Thoughts upon overwhelming him with 


the V olence of his Strokes, whilſt the o- 
ther, making Uſe of all his Addreſs to ren- 
der them fruitleſs, is wholly intent upon 
being before-hand wita him. Both of 
them were cover 'd with Wounds, from 
which the B od guſh'd on all Sides; 
when, at laſt, Formidaur gave his haughry 


Adverſary ſuch a terrible Wound, that 


he fell'd him to the Earth, where he ex- 
pired belching out the moſt horrible Blaſ- 
phemies. The Effort Hrmidaur made at 
that Iuſtant forced him out of his Saddle, 
and he would have fallen to the Ground, 

if ſome Troopers had not received him 
in their Arms. | 


The Fall of Leonxard drew along with 
it the Overthrow of his whole Army ; - 
thoſe that then remained unbroken, being 
violently preſs d upon, on one Hand, by 

Fron- 


— 
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Frontelm, on the other by Florian, and 
on all Sides by the Perfrans, betook them- 
ſelves immediately to Flight ; not one of 
them would have eſcaped, if the News 
of Formidaur's Death, which was then 
ſpread about, had not come to the Ears 


of Froitelm. 


This melancholy News would not 


permit him any longer to purſue the Run- 


aways; he fiew to inform himſeit towards 
the Place where the Combat was fought, 
and met a Company of Soldiers, who 
were carrying this Hero upon their Arms 
to the neighbouring Town. On diſco- 


vering him, the Sight forced Tears 


from his Eyes; ; but, finding that his ge- 
nerous Soul had not yet taken Leave of 
its Body, he :ccompany d him to the 
Town, where ne was ſoon put into the 
Hands of able Surgeons, who, by their 
precious B.iſams, reſtored him to his 


Seuſes and his Voice. 


No ſooner did this valiant Hero open 
his Eyes, but he perceiv'd Frontelm and 
Florian, whom Fear and Sorrow had made 
almoſt as dying-as himſelf ; their Preſence 


| entirely recall'd departing Life. They 


each of them embraced him, and never 


ceaſed returning him all the Thanks that 
Love 
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Love and Gratitude could inſpire. Ah! 
Prince, cry'a Hontelm, ſhall I always 
receive new Favours from your Hands? 
and will Fortune never vouchſafe to offer 
me an Opportunity of being ſerviceable 
to you, at the Hazard, it neceſlary, of 
my whole Kingdom, and even of my 
Life? 

My Lord, anſwer'd Frmidaur, I 
ſhall perhaps, be forced, in à little 
Time, to requeſt but too much of you; 
hitherto Fate has oppreſs'd me with the 
Weight of its Cruelties; a thouſand 
Times have I complain'd thereof, as the 
Prince your Son can teſtify. Heaven 
ſeems, at laſt, to be grown propitious 


to me, and I ought ſo much the more to 
rejoice thereat, becauſe the Aſſiſtance you 


offer me will be able to crown the utmoſt 


ot my Wiſhes, 


The two Princes were ſo much over- 
joy'd with this Diſcourſe, that they al- 
ready burnt with Impatience, to know on 
what Occaſion Fortune would afford 
them an Opportunity of ſerving him ; 
but the Repoſe, whereot he ſtood in 
Need, obliged him to deter acquainting 
them. They quitted him then, and went 


to give Orders for the Arwy s returnirg 
| to 
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to their Camp, for taking Care of tie 
Wounded, and for preventing, by ſtrong 
Guards, any Surprize, which the reſt of 
the Enemy's Troops, that lay before Do- 
riſtan, might attempt. 


Next Morning they had Advice, that 
the Fear of being attack'd by a victorious 
Army, had made them raiſe the Siege; 
and that they had taken their March to- 
wards their own Country. But Hontelm 
made not the leaſt Offer to follow them, 
reſolving to ſtay in his Camp, till For- 
midaur ſhould be able to get on Horſe- 
back. 


Aſſoon as he had recover'd his Health, 
the Army ſet forward on their March 
towards S, where the Princes were re- 
ceived with all the Pomp, Magnificence, 
and Joy imaginable. As the News was 
already ſpread abroad, that Hontelm's Li- 
berty, and the Victory over the Tartars, 
were both owing to the Generoſity and 
Vaioir of the Babylonian Prince, the 
People, eager to ſee him, ran in Crowds 
to meet him. The Grace and Majeſty 
which they obſeri'd in his Perſon re- 
doubles their Acclamations; every one 
pays him Homage : Neither Men, Wo- 
men, or Children, can ever be ſatisfy'd 

with 
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with admiring him. They accompary 
him to the Palace with ſo much Ap- 
plauſe, and ſo many Maiks of Joy, that 
the Modeſty of the young Warrior was 
offended thereat. The lively Colour, that 
overſpread his Face, ſhew d the Trouble 
their too exceſſive Praiſes caus'd in him, 
and afforded them a new Reaſon to ce- 
lebrate his Glory. | 


Being arrivd at the Palace, they diſ- 
mounted, and went together to wait on 
the old King Iſdigerdes, Father to Fron- 
telm. The great Number of Years un- 
der which he labou:'d, had almoſt entirely 
deprivd him of any Hope of again ſeeing 
his Children; wherefore their Preſence 
fl d him with the utmoſt Joy. They then 
preſented Frmidaur to him; and the old 
Monarch, aſtoniſh'd to ſee, at an Age ſo 
little advanc'd, ſuch an Aſſemblage of 
Valour, Beauty and Majeſty, embraced 
him tenderly in his Arms, with Tears in 
his Eyes, the Product of a moſt ſincere 


Pleaſure, 


What Thanks, my "REP" ſaid he, ougat 
not I to render to Heaven, to find in you 
a propitious Deity,who defends my King- 
dom for me in my Old Age, and reflores 


me to the "Sight of my Children! Let 


Death 
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Death now come when he will; Life can 
never afford me either a more ſenſible 
Pleaſure than I now enjoy, or ſhew me 
greater Wonders than I now behold, moſt 


invincible Warrior, in you. 


Formidaur, in whom the Sight of this 
venerable Monarch had inſpired a Re- 
ſpect mix d with Love, beheld this great 
King with Admiration, whole princely 
Qualities receiv d an additional Luſtre, in 
his Eyes, from the Title of Father to 


Frontelm, My Lord, anſwer'd he, bow- 


ing down to the Ground, the Virtues 


which you aſcribe to me, are eminently 


viſible in the Princes your Sons; they 
are the Fruits of the Birth they have re- 
ceivd from you, and your Generoſity 
alone makes you think you diſcern them 
in me. The Friendſhip wherewith they ho- 
nour me, much overpays me for the little 
J have done for them; and it would be 
my moſt ardent Deſire to become ſuch as 


you deſcribe me, and to be able, by 


more important Services, to teſtify my 
Zeal and Reſpect for you. 


Iſdigerdes return'd this Compliment 


wich freſh Marks of Affection, and theſe 


tour great Men diſcourſed together, yet 
ſome Time longer, in ſuch a Manner, as 
made 
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eaſuy made it appear that an equal 
Sympathy influenced all their Hearts. Af- 
ter this the King retired ; and Florian ha- 
ving conducted Frmidaur into the Apart- 
ment appointed fur him, thought to have 
withdrawn to his own; but could not 
reſiſt the earneſt Intreaties of Zelinda's 
Lover, not io part with him, and yielded 
with Pleaſure to his Importunity. 


This Prince was ſo ſenſibly afflicted 
at the Loſs of Hdalme, that it was ſur- 
ptizing he could bear up under ſo much 
Griet without dying. He conceal'd it 
as much as poſſible from Hontelm, that 
ne might not give him any Reaſon to 
dive into the Source of his Sorrows ; but 
he did not conſtrain himſelf in the ſame 
Manner before Frmidaur; he unboſom'd 
himſelf ro him, and endeavour'd to find, 
in diſcloſing his Heart, ſome kind Re- 
lief to mitigate his Pains. Firmidaur, 
on the other Hand, us'd his utmoſt Ef- 
forts to ſooth his Griefs, by repeated 


'Teſtimonies of the ſincereſt Friendſhip. 


Since the furious Tranſports of a de- 
ſpairing Love had given Place to the 
more pleaſing Hope of enjoying his ado- 
rable Zelinda, withcut a Crime, he was 
no longer that haughty and terrible 
Prince, who was perpetually threatening 
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both Men and Gods, and who, through 
the Horror of his Torments, endeavour d 
to conceal from the Eyes of Mankind 
the Graces wherewith Nature had a- 


dorn'd him. He was become affable, 
tender, compaſſionate, and ſympathizing; 
a Smile, a Look, a Word made every 
Heart his Captive : In ſhort, he was, in 


a few Days, ador d by the whole Perſian 
Court. Old {ſdigerdes ſeem'd to grow 
young again when he beheld him; Hon- 
telm would borrow {ome Hours from Bu- 
ſineſs of State, that he might ſpend the 
more Time with him; and as for Ho- 
rian, he never parted from him Night or 


Day. 


In the mean while, they were very 
impatient to hear what Motives had 


drawn him into Per/fia ; the Promiſe he 


had given them, to inform them in a 
little Time, had hitherto hinder'd them 
from preſſing him to explain himſelf : 
but finding that he ſtill continued to 
keep Silence, although he had already 
been ſeveral Days at %, Hontelm 
thought himſelf obliged to mention it 
to him, and reſolv'd, for that Purpoſe, 
to go, aſſoon as he was up, to the A- 
partment where he lay with Florian; and 


they were diſcourſing of their mutual 
Ad- 
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Adventures, when he enter'd their Cham- 
ber. 


What! Prince, (cry'd Frontelm, embra- 
cing him,) muſt then my Son alone be 
permitted to enjoy your Company? Am 
I leſs concern'd than he to merit your 
Affection, or am I leſs deſirous of be- 
ing ſerviceable to you? Why do you ſo 
long conceal from us a Secret which 
we expect with Impatience, and make 
us languiſh with the flattering Hopes 
you have given us of being able to ſerve 
you? Your Wounds no longer hinder 
vou; by the Thunder of your Arm we 
are in as peaceable Poſſeſſion of our Do- 
minions, as you are of all our Hearts; 
we depend upon you both through Love 
and Gratitude. Speak then, Prince, and 
be aſſured, that there is nothing which 
we will not readily undertake to ſerve 
you. | 


The Honours which I receive in this 
Court, anſwer'd Ermidaur, infinitely 
{ſurpaſs the little which you think you 
owe me. The Glory of being entirely 
devoted to you, is a thouſand times 
more pleaſing to me, than that of hav= 
ing believ'd myſelf Prince of Babylon, a 
Title, which, for the future, I ought only 
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to abhor, if, as I can no longer wear 
it as the Emperor's Son, I cannot be ſo 
happy as to obtain it as his Son-in- 
law. Perhaps, my Lord, you are not 
ignorant of the Love I bear to. Zelin- 
da; our mutual Paſſion has made too 
much Noiſe in the World not to have 


reached your Ears; our Affection was 


too violent not to be lawful: Thanks 
to Heaven, ſhe is not my Siſter, nor am 
I Son to the Emperor of Babylon. 


I know not to whom I owe my 
Birth, it is ſefficient that I am aſſured 
I owe it not to him, the reſt is of little 
Conſequence to me; but no ſooner was 


that Monarch inform'd that I did not 
receive my Life from him, than, to ex- 
tinguiſh the Love wherewith I burn for 


the Princeſs, he baniſh'd me his Domi- 


nions, with Orders never to enter them 


more on Pain of Death. I ſubmitted 
thereunto without Reſiſtance ; but far 
from thinking that I have thereby loft 
the Crown, I flatter my ſelf with the 


Hopes of having conquer'd it, ſince Ze- 


linda is to be the Sovereign thereof, who 
has given me her Promiſe not to reign 


there without me, and I am aſſured et. 


the Hearts of all the Subjects. The Em- 


retvi's Violence, and the Weakneſs of a 
young 
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young Princeſs, who may not, perhaps, 
be able to withſtand him, are the only 
Misfortunes waich I have now to fear. 


In order to prevent both the one and 
the other, I haye Need of a ſuperior 
Force ; I have but a fingle Sword, in- 
capable alone of ſubduing a mighty Em- 
pire ; but if in ſuch an Enterprize you 
will vouchſafe to grant me your Afſſiſt- 
ance, I may hope for every Thing. It 
the Welfare of your Dominions, and the 
advanced Ape of the King your Father, 
will not permit you to abſent yourſelt 
from Perſia, fifteen or twenty thouſand 
Men, if you will be pleas'd to give me 
the Command, will be ſufficient to force 
Agariſtus to accept me for his Son- in- 
law. Your Arms, after having placed 
Firmidaur on the Throne of Babylon, will 
not be long before they reduce the reſt 
of Aſia under your Subje&ion. I make 
no Mention of the Interet you have 

| yourſelf in humbling a powerful Enemy, 
* whoſe Hatred has excited the Tartar to 
ravage your Provinces with Fury; that 
is a Motive which the Greatneſs of your 
Soul will always make give Place to 
thoſe Sentiments of Friendſhip where- 
with you honour me. 
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Ceaſe, Prince, ceaſe, cry'd Frontelm, 


interrupting him, to have Recourſe to 


perſuade me to any other Reaſons than 
thoſe which relate to you alone; how- 
ever, I can't forbear being ſurpriz'd at 
{uch an Event. 
me, that they ſhould, after ſo many 
Years, deny you the Title of Son to the 
Emperor of Babylon. Is not the little 
Affection he has always expreſs'd for 
you, and the Hatred of the Empreſs the 
Cauſe of this Injuſtice? Be that as it 
will, I am roo happy in being able to 
employ my Forces in conquering a King- 


dom for you, to which Zelinda's Heart 


gives you a new Title. I will lead all 


Perfia to Babylon under your Standard, 


and will make her Emperor know, that 
ik you are not born a Prince, you 
have ſtill the Power of one I will at- 
tend you every where ; belides the ſen- 
ſible Pleaſure of obliging you, I have 
particular Motives which draw me to 
Babylon ! Would to Heaven! that I could 
have foreſeen this Change before I ſer 
out from that Empire, we would both 


of us have been in Poſſeſſion of the Hap» 


pineſs ro which we aſpire. 


The 


It ſeems very ſtrange to 
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The Remembrance of Fidalme's Death, 
which this Diſcourſe recall'd to Florian's 


Memory, drew from him a Sigh, which 


was follow'd by ſome Tears. Frmidaur 
obſerv'd it, and to prevent Fontelm's 
perceiving it lik-wiſe, affected to redouble 
his Thanks for the Aſſiſtance he had 


promis'd him ; this done, he inform'd 


him, that, on his leaving Babylon, he 
went to Racha, with Deſign to have re- 


join'd him; but that his Army being 


gone, he had not been able to come up 
with them till the Day of Battle. Their 
Converſation laſted yet ſome Time longer 
about the Meaſures which they were to 
take, after which Hontelm took his Leave. 


Formidany, being left alone with Ho- 
rian, and finding by the Tears which 
had eſcaped him, that his Heart was 
ſtill full of his cruel Adventures, uſed his 
utmoſt Endeavours to give him Conſola- 
tion. How Heart- breaking to me arc 
your Griefs ! ſaid he. Way, dear Prince, 
ſhould you ſuffer yourſelf to fink under 
them? Have your Afflictions receiv'd 
any Aggravation ſince our parting from 
each other? Have you any freſh Proofs 
of your Misfortune, that you give your 
ſelf over ſo violently ro your Sorrows ? 

I 4 Think 
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Think you that *tis poſſible for me to 
give. a Looſe to Joy, whilſt I ſee. you 
always bury d in the deepeſt Anguiſh ? 
Suſpend your Cares at leaſt a While, un- 
til we ſee ourſelves at the Head of your 
Army before the Gates of Babylon. 


No, no, dear Prince; cry'd out Horian 
(interrupting him) there is no longer any 
Remedy for my Misfortunes; my Fate is 
irrecoverable; how greatly ſoever your 
Fortune. may change to your Advantage, I 
have no longer any Hopes left: The Hea- 
vens, 11 whoſe Power aloneit was to re- 
lieve me, have depriv'd themſelves of the 
Means. I have only conceal'd my laſt 
Diſaſters from you, becauſe I would not 
diſturb your Happineſs; but, alas! know, 
that an unknown Warrior, whom I was 
obliged to incounter when I parted from 
you, and who fell by this Arm, which 
was at once both innocent and barba- 
rous ; ye Gods! can I ſpeak it without 
expiring that Inſtant > was Fidalme her 
ſelf, On ſaying theſe Words, he fell 
down in a Swoon. 


Formidaur, greatly alarm'd, ran haſtily 
to his Aſſiſtance ; but Horian recover'd 
his Senſes only to renew his Tears, his 
Sighs, and his Complaints; Formidaur, 
g being 
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being thunder-ſtrack at this dreadful 
News, no longer knew what Way to go 
about to comfort him, after an Acci- 
dent which put an End to all his 
Hopes. Tis true, ſaid he, the Great- 
neſs of your Mistortunes exceeds all that 
ever can be imagined molt horrible; but 
the more they are without Remedy, the 
more couragiouſſy ought you to bear up 
againſt them. Förmidaur expreſſed him- 
ſelt with ſo much Grace and-Tendcr- 
neſs, that Florian pretended to be moved 
therewith, that he might not affect a 
Friend who was ſo dear to him with his 
Sorrows: They got up then, and after 
having made a Viſit together to the 
King of Perfia, went out of the City. 


_ Flnian, notwithſtanding his Melan- 
choly, took Care to find out all man- 
ner of Divyerſtons that might contribute 
| to the Amuſement of Hrmidaur; Hunt- 
ing, Taking the Air, and Muſick, ſuc- 
ceeded each other by Turns; and For- 
| midaur ſeemed to take more Delight 
therein, as they gave him an Opportu- 
nity to divert his Friends Afflictions, 
and to oblitcrare inſenſibly the Remem- 
vrance of his Troubles. 
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Whilſt thus, in Deference to each o- 
ther, they were mutually giving Way to 
whatever Pleaſures occurred, Frontelm, 
who was no leſs deſirous of ſerving Fu- 
midaur, than of again ſeeing his dear Ca- 
rilda, and declaring their Marriage at 
the Head of a powerful Army, ſpared 
no Pains to levy without Delay a ſuffi- 
cient Number of Forces. He judged. 
that this Expedition would require at 
leaſt fifty thouſand Men; and in order 
the better to ſurprize the Emperor of 
Babylon, he cauſcd it to be given out 
that they were deſigned againſt the 
Great Cham, to take Revenge for the 
Ravages which the Tartars had commit- 
ted in the Perſian Dominions; 


Two Months fwere ſcarcely elapſed, 
when all the Plains were covered with 
Troops, which the overjoy'd Frmidaur 
looked upon no leſs as the Miniſters of 
his Fortune, than they did on him as 
their certain Guide to Victory; and 
 whill} they were training them up to Diſ- 
cipline, Horian continued to provide freſh: 
Entertainments for FRrmidaur : But aſſoon 
as they were over, their mutual Inclina- 
tions induc'd 'em always to get away 
om the. Courtiers, that they might en- 
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joy each other's Company without In- 
terrupt ion. 


One Day, amongſt the reſt, they 
mounted their Horſes alone, and with- 
out Attendance, and rode to a Forreſt 
diſtant about five Miles from Suſa. The 
pleaſantneſs of the Roads, with the a- 
greeable Coolneſs of the Shade, invited 
them to ſpend ſome time there, and they 
were diſcourſing together freely of the 
Deſign that took up their Thoughts, 
when they ſaw two Cavaliers paſs by, 
pretty near them, who ſeemed to be go- 
ing towards Suſa. Judging, by their 
Arms, that they were Foreigners, they 
rode up to them, and ſtopt them, to in- 
-quire of what Country they were, and 
whence they came, | 


The Cavaliers, not doubting, by an 
Air of Grandeur that was inſeparable 
from Formidaur and Florian, but they 

were Perſons of great Diſtinction, an- 
ſwered, that they were Indians; and that 
aſſoon as they were informed that the 
King of India had joined his Forces with 
the Prince of Perſiu, with Deſign to en- 
ter the Empire of Babylon with a conſi- 
derable Army, they had ſet out with In- 
tent to offer their Service to the King 

| the ir 
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their Maſter; but chat they had the 
Misfortune not to get thither till after 
the Troops were decamped. 


Hereupon Firmidaur asked them if 
they had not had the Curioſity to ſee the 
ſtately City. of Babylon, and what News 
they brought from thence. - 


One of them anſwered that the Sick- 
rels of his Companion had detained 
them there almoſt two Months ; and 
that a few Days before their Arrival, the 
famous Frmidaur had left it by the Em- 
peror's Order, becauſe it had been diſ- 
covered that he was not his Son ; and 
that ſince his Departure, the Princeſs 
Z:linda had been acknowledged ſole Hei- 


reſs ro the Empire, in an Aſſembly of 
the States. 


When we ſet out from thence, reſume 
ed the other Iadian, it was reported, that 


in order to prevent the Scepter's falling 


into the Hands of Strangers, it had been 
reſolved to marry the Princeſs Zelinda to 
Prince. -Horlindes, the Emperor's Ne— 
phew, and the Son of the: Princeſs Caril- 
da, by. Afmadeus. The Princels, ſaid 
Brmidaur immediately in a Surprize, un- 
doubtedly refuſed him! *T'was thought 
| at 
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at firſt, reply'd the Stranger, that ſhe 
would oppoſe ir, ſo. ſtrongly was ſhe 
ſuſpected of having a violent Love for 
the baniſhed Prince; but ſo art fully has 
Carilda inſinuated herſelf into her Favour, 
and her good Opinion, that ſhe has 
rendered herſelf entirely Miſtreſs of her 
Inclinations; and the Princeſs had ſo 
much the leſs Difficulty to diſpoſe ner- 
ſelf to it, becauſe a Report was ſpread 
that her Lover had been killed by Leon- 
24/4 in the laſt Battle that was fought 


in Perſia. 


It was only for that Reaſon then that 
ſhe conſented, cry'd Formidaur, yet more 
troubled ; but did not they afterwards. 
hear that Formidaur was living? Tis 
true, anſwered the Indian, that the 
News of his Death was not believed in 
the City to be very well grounded ; but, 
as we were informed,. the Emperor uſed 
his utmoſt Endeavours to make it obtain 
Credit, in order to root out of his 
Daughter's Heart the Affection ſhe had 
born to Formidaur, and to inſpire her 
with Sentiments more conformable to his 
own: Beſides, Horlinles is a well- ſhap- 
ed, lovely Prince, full of Charms, of an 
undaunted Courage, and an excellent 
Understanding; was it eaſy to reſiſt. ſo 
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many Attractions? Thoſe who are ab- 
ſeut are always in the wrong; ana Wo- 
men never retain long the Remembrance 
of a diſtant Lover; elpecially when they 
are in doubt whether he is ſtill a- 
live. 


During this Relation, Formidaur chan- 
ged Colour a thouſand Times; Anger 
inflamed his Blood, and being no longer 
able to reſtrain it: Iugrate! cry'd he out, 
is this then the Fidelity which you vow- 
ed to me? Tis thou barbarous Agariſtus, 
who, by Tricks unworthy of thy Digni- 
ty, has laid this Snare for her Weakneſs. 
But I will invoke againſt thee all the Furies 
of the infernal Regions, and ſince thou 
wouldſt neither have me for thy Son, nor 
thy Son- in- law, thou ſhalt have me for the 
future for thy moſt cruel Enemy. It 
thy proud City diſdains me for her So- 
vereign, my Fury ſhall ſoon reduce her 
to Aſhes. But, alas! if it is true tha: 
Zelinda is falſe, upon whom can I revenge 
myſelf? It ſhall only be upon my own 
Heart, which being too ready to flatter 
me, was weak enough to rely upon de- 
ceitful Vows: Theſe paſſionate Exclama- 
tions ſurprized the Indians, and diſco- 
vered to them that 'twas Hrmidaur to 
whom they had been talking, 2 
| In 
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In the mean while, Horian was no leſs 
concerned than his Friend; wherefore 
being earneſtly deſirous of finding ſome 
Alleviation to his Troubles, he examin- 
ed the Cavaliers more particularly, and 
was informed that the Nuptials of the 
Princeſs Zelinda were to be ſolemnized a- 
bout the Beginning of the next Month; 
that on this Occaſion great Prepara- 
rions were making for magnificent Enter- 
tainments, and that a ſolemn Tilting 
had been proclaimed every where, at 
which the moſt famous Princes and 
Knights were expected to be preſent. 


The young Prince of Perſia was then 
yet more perplexed, inaſmuch as he 
judged that the Army which was rai- 
{ing could not poſſibly arrive there Time 
enough to prevent this Ceremony ; bur, 
Formidaur, burſting with Rage and De- 
ſpair, ſoon reſolved what Courſe to take, 
and drawing Florian aſide from the two 
Indians, addreſſed him in this manner. 


You ſee, Prince, to what a Degree 
Fortune delights in making me her Sport; 
that cruel Goddeſs only pretended to 
flatter me with the moſt pleaſing Hopes, 
in order to plunge me afterwards in an 

Abyſs, 
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Abyſs, of the moſt exquiſite Misfor- 
tunes: There is but too much Probabili- 
ty in the News we have jult heard, I 
know the Artifices of Agariſtus, and the 
Ambition of Cailda; neither am I 1g- 
norant that Ficrlindes is a Prince indued 
with a thouſand Virtues, which might 
be capable of captivatiug a Heart yet 
leſs fickle than that of my Inconſtant. 
His merit has often forced me to be jea- 
lous of his Aſſiduity about the Princeſs ; 
and it is no wonder that being ac- 
quainted with him, and loving him al- 
ready as a Relation, ſhe ſhould conſent 
more readily to wed him than a Stranger 
whoſe Birth is unknown. 


The only Hope I have now left is, to 
believe that ſhe has only ſubmitted there- 
unto becaufe ſhe imagined me dead; 
wherefore I am reſolved to fly to her, 
and prove to her, by my Preſence, that 
Jam in a Condition with your Aſſiſtance 
to prevent her Nuptials. If T get there 
too late, your Forces will be of no Ser- 
vice to me; Death will be my only Re- 
fuge, and to find that my Sword alore 
will be ſufficient. I know the Time al- 
lowed me 1s but ſhort for ſuch a long 
Journey; however, by travelling Night 
and Day I flatter myſelf that I ſhall 

| | | reach 
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reach Babylon before the End of the 
Month. Should I return at preſent to 
Suſa, I ſhould loſe at leaſt two Days, 
wich are ſo much the more precious to 
me as my Lite depends upon a ſingle 
Moment, 


This Parting, dear Prince, is very af- 
flicting to me; but it is indiſpenſably ne- 


ceſſary, becauſe my whole Happineſs de- 


pends thereon. If my Welfare is of any 
Value to you, return ſpeedily to Suſa, 
draw up to-morrow a thouſand Horſe, 
put yourſelf at their Head, and follow 
me by long Jeurnies. Engage Prince 
Frontelm likewiſe to get together aſſoom as 
poſſible a Body of ten thouſand Horſe 
which may follow you without Delay; 
let him take his Way by the Deſart of 
Veſtel; you know that towards the Huth, 
there is a long Tra& of Foreſts which 
extends to within half a Day's Journey 
of Babylon. As for you, Prince, take a 
ſhorter Cut; diſperſe and diſguiſe your 
Men, that they may get into the City as 


Strangers drawn thither by the News of 
the Tournaments. a6 


Aſſoon as you are arrived there, en- 
quire for the Satrapa Aredas, whom you 
have already heard me mention in the 


AG» 
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Account of my Life; he is entirely de- 
voted to me, and will inform you of my 
Proceedings. It 1 reach Babylon ſoon e- 
nough, and Zelinda will conſent to it, I 
will find ſome means to defer her Mar- 
riage, till your Arrival, and even till 
you have joined your Forces with Prince 
Fontelm; we ſhall then ſee who wiil be 
able to reſiſt us. 


If the Aſſurance alone of my Death, 
and Violence have forced tlie Princeſs to 
conſent to thele fatal Nuptials, it will 
not be hard for me to carry her off from 
her Husband, and thereby leave her at 
Liberty to chooſe another. But if it is 
true that ſhe is Incon{tant, if I find that 
ſhe approves her Choice, and has viola- 
ted the Fidelity ſhe vowed to me, never 
more, dear Prince, ſhall we behold each 
other. The falſe one, by forteiting her 
Faith to me, will tear me not only from 
you, but from Life itſelf; and I ſhall 
find no Bitterneſs in Death, but in lo- 
ſing a Friend, whoſe Misfortunes it was 
in my Power alone to alleviate. 


Florian was ſenſibly afflicted at this 
Diſcourſe, and at ſuch a preciptated De- 
parture, and infiſted abſolutely upon ac- 
companying his Friend ; bur _— 
| at- 
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afterwards that his Preſence was neceſ- 
ſary at Suſa, for the Succour whereof 
Furmidaur ſtood in need, he concluded at 
laſt to let him ſet out alone: Go my 
Lord, ſaid he embracing him tenderly, 
you will be able to judge of the Diffi- 
culty with which I reſolve to part from 
you, by the Speed with which I will 
follow you; Heaven grant that you may 
be able to ſecure yourſelf from the Ha- 
tred and Snares of Agariſtus! This (aid, 
the two Princes left each other, and 
both ſet forward on their reſpective Jour- 
nies. | 


The two Indian Cavaliers, to whom 
Florian dilcovered himſelf, accompanied 
that Prince, whilſt Armidaur being car- 
ried away both by the Fury that poſ- 
ſeſſed him, and the Fear of reaching Ba- 
Hon too late, hurried on with great 
Precipitation. His Courſer ſeemed to 
him to advance too ſlow, on the contra- 
ry he thought the Sun haſtened on too 
faſt ; and the leaſt Moment, that any 
Obſtacle interven'd to retard his Speed, 
ſeemed to him a Year cut off from his 
Life. He languiſhed with Impatience, 
and groaned under the Weight of the 
moſt piercing Grief, aſſoon as he found 
his Horſe begin to tire. 

"Me | His 
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His Troubles and his Eagerneſs made 
him loſe his Road, whereof he was 
not ſenſible till Break of Day, when he 
ſaw himſelf intangled in the Turnings 
and Windings of a thick Foreſt; from 
whence, notwithſtanding his utmoſt Et- 
forts, he could not extricate himſelf till 
towards the cloſe of the Evening. Scarce- 


ly had he Light enough to diſcover 2 


Shepherd's Cottage, where he was for- 
ced to take up his Lodging that Night. 


He was there informed that he had 
followed a Road quite contrary to that 
which led to Babhhln, at which he was 
fo deeply afflicted, that far from being 
able to take aiiy Reſt, he did nothing all 
the Night but complain of his hard 
Fate, and curſe the Morning for being 
too long before it dawned. 


No ſooner did the Day appear, but 
he mounted his Horle, guided by a 
Countryman,who being both old, and on 


Foot, and conſequently not being able to 


walk faſt enough, made him die by In- 
ches with Vexation. When he thought 
he was ſufficiently informed what Road 
he was to follow ; he gave his Steed the 


Head, and endeavoured to recover the 
Time 
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Time he had loſt ; but notwichſtanding 
all his Haſte, the Month and ſome Hays 
were elapſed beſore he could ſet Eyes on 


Babylon . 


At laſt, ove Morning he diſcovered 
her ſtately Walls at a Diſtance ; this 
Sight redoubles his Fury, and makes 
him find in his wearied Courſer moe Vi- 
gour than he ought then to have ex- 
ccted. He was now but two Mues 
from Babylon, when he ſaw a Cavalier 
riding towards him, who ſeemed to be 
juſt come out from thence, He burns 
with Impatience to enquire after what 
paſſes, and trembles with Fear of hear- 
ing what he dreads to know: With much 
ado could his Tongue bring out, with- 
out any Coherence, the Words Zelinda, 
Nuptials, and Teurizaments, | 


The Cavalier, being now pretty near 
kim, perceives his Confuſion, and cries, 
Whither do you haſten ſo faſt, noble War- 
rior ? If *tis to the Tournaments that 
you would go, you need not be in ſuch 
a Hurry, you will arrive there but too 
ſoon to be overcome, or, perhaps, to pe- 
riſh by the Arm of an invincible Tartar, 


before whom every one falls. 


ny, 


At 
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At the Word Tournaments, Fr midaur 
ſtopt; What, ſaid he, are the Rejoicings 
begun? This is the third Day, auſwer'd 
the Cavalier, and to-morrow will be 
the laſt, when you will have Time e- 
nough to ſhew your Courage, Tell me, 
I beg you, reply'd Formidaur, in the 
greateſt Agony, is the Marriage of the 
Princeſs with Fiorlindes celebrated? It 
has been conſummated theſe two Days, 
reſum'd the Cavalier. If this Stroke 
had been leſs dreaded, it had been 
mortal ; Formidaur remain'd in a man- 
ner motionleſs: How, ſaid he, with a 
Voice almoſt expiring, did the Princeſs 
behave herſelf on this Occaſion 2 Was it 
by Choice or by Conſtraint that ſhe 
conſented to this Alliance? What do you 
ſay? cry'd the Unkuown, interrupting 
him, what Princeſs in the World would 
not have thought herſelf very happy in 
accepting ſuch a Prince as Fiorlinudes for 
her Spouſe? and eſpecially at a Time 
when there was certain Advice that the 
Great Cham of Tartary was ſending Em- 
baſſadors to demand her for his Son 
Panteries, who is ſaid to be a Monſter, 
and the moſt deformed Man that ever 


the World produced. 
He 
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He had ſcarcely finiſh'd this Diſcourſe, 
when he ſaw Formidaur turn his Back 
ſuddenly upon him, and croſſing out of 
the High-way, ride over the fallow 
Grounds; whereupon, judging that he 
was not altogether in his Senſes, he went 
on his Journey. 


After what Firmidaur had heard, he 
had remain d motionleſs upon his Horſe 
like one ſtupify'd; his Mind was ſo 
wholly taken up about Zelinda, that 
from that Moment he ceaſed to ſee any 
Object that was before him. His Horſe 
wandering at a Venture, and being like- 
wiſe preſs'd by Hunger, he went to a 
Meadow, where he began to feed. Bur, 
having ſtreten'd out his Neck too far, 
through Greedineſs, he drew along with 
him his Maſter bury'd in his Thoughts, 


His Fall rouz'd him from his Reverie, 
and made him ſenſible of his Diſtracti- 
on; wherefore, being come to himſclf, 
Alas! ſaid he, a Wretch, whom Zelinda 
bas baniſh'd both from her Heart and 
Memory, is no longer fit tor any thing 
but to crawl upon the Earth; but even 
that is not enougn for me, let it open, 
and ſwallow me up in its molt profound 

| * 


196 The D ESPE RADO ES, 
Abyſs! O Heavens! for what do yn 
reſerve me? Whether Zelinda has deceiv'd 
me, or has been deceiv d herſelf, ſhe can 
no longer be mine, another poſſeſles her. 
Ye Gods! what Reſolution ought I to 
take? 


Shall I go and poiſon my Eyes with 
the Fondneſs of this new Bride and 
Bridegroom? Shall I go and expoſe my 
Heart to the Sight of the tender Em- 
braces whereof baſe Artifices have de- 
privd my Love? How, after having ſo 
long been poſleſs'd with a tender Af- 
fection for me, could ſhe yield, in an 
Initant, to the Ardors of a new Lover? 
She has born my Abſence for a whole 
Year together with inviolable Conſtancy; 
at a Time when a ſacred Tye, which 
we believ'd indiffoluble, left us no Room 
for Hope; and now when that Impedi- 
ment 1s taken away, and ſhe might have 
given Way to the lawful Hopes of mak- 
ing me happy, at the End of a few 
Months, ſhe ſuffers a new Paſſion to take 
Root in her Heart. 


"Tis thou, cruel Father, who haſt be- 
reft her of Courage; yes, the falſe Aſ- 
ſurances of my Death, and the Marriage 


of this monſtrous Tartar, wherewith thou 
haſt 
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haſt threaten'd her, have hurry'd her in- 
to an Infidelity whereof ſhe would not 
+ otherwiſe have been capable. But I ſhall 
find a Way to revenge myſelf thereof; 
and this Arm will be able to ſend the 
too happy Fiorlindes from the nuptial 
Bed to his Grave: He ſhall no leſs than 
me be made the Sport of Fortune. But, 
alas! will one Death alone be ſufficient 
for my Rage? No, no, let us examine 
what has been the Motive of ſuch an 
incredible Action; and let us ſee whe- 
ther Zelinda has deceiv'd Heaven by her 
Vows, or whether Fate has betray'd 
both the one and the other. 


This ſaid, he roſe up again with Fu- 
ry, and mounting his Courſer, turn'd his 
Reins towards the City, where he was 
not long before he arrivid. He croſs'd 
the chief Square, and underſtood that. 
the Tilting was over for that Day, and 
that all the Court, who had been Spec- 
tators thereof, were juſt withdrawn. He 
went then to the Satrapa Aredas, his 
Friend, to whom he made himſelf known, 
and after having aſſured himſelf afreſh 
of his Zeal and Affection to him, in- 
form'd him of the Motive of his Arrival, 


and enquired of him what had been the 
Rea- 


% 
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Reaſon of haſtening the Princeſs's Mar- 
riage ſo very much. 


The Satrapa anſwer'd him, that a Re- 
Port of his Death was ſpread about the 
City, and that Agariſtus, in order to 
ſupply the Want of Foundation in this 
News, had obliged two Knights to af- 
firm, that they were Witneſſes to it. He 
told him, that beſides Carilda had ſpared 
no Pains- to inſinuate her Son into the 
Princeſs's good. Graces, that Fjorlindes, 
having been allow'd the Liberty of ſee- 
ing her at all Hours, was fallen paſſion- 
ately in love with her, and that Ze- 
linda had ſeem'd not to. be inſenſible of 
his Paſſion. He added, that there be- 
ing a Suſpicion that the Cham of. Zar- 
tary intended to demand her for his Son 
Panteries, a Man of a monſtrous and 
hideous Figure, it had determin'd them 
to ſelemnize the Nuptials three Days 
fooner 3 to the End that the Tartarian 
Embaſſadors not arriving till after the 
Ceremony, their - Maſter, whom they 
were not willing to-make their Enemy, 
might have no Cauſe to complain. 
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The Marriage has been conſummated 
theſe two Days, continued the Satrapa, 


and this is the third of the Tourna- 
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ments, wherein a furious Tartar has o- 
verthrown all the Knights who have 
dared to oppole him. His Name is 
not known, but the Report goes that 
it is Panteries himſelf, who, being in- 
duced by a Curioſity to ſee the Prin- 
ceſs, before the Demand ſhould be made, 
has out=gone his Father's Embaſſadors. 


Tis ſuppos'd that, having found the 
Nuptials ſolemniz'd, he would not make 
himſelf known; but that, being mad 
with Vexation, he diſcharges his Fury 
upon all who are ſo bold as to encoun- 
ter him. Hitherto he has carry'd off 
every Prize from them; and to-morrow 
they are to contend for that of greateſt 
Value: The Victor is to be conducted 
in Triumph to Zelinda's Balcony, where 
he is to receive from her Hand an ineſti- 
mable Ring. The valiant Fiorlindes, 
not being able to bear with Patience, 
that the Reputation of the Babylonians 
ſhould be ſully'd, by the continual Vic- 


| tories of the Tartar, had reſolv'd to 


encounter him incognito; but they pre- 


tend that he was forced to deſiſt, at the 


earneſt Intreaties of his Bride, who was 
juſtly alarm'd at ſo manifeſt a Danger. 


K 2 All 
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All theſe Circumſtances were like ſo 
many Stabs, which pierced the Heart of 
Formidaur 3 wheretore, to mitigate his 
Grief, he reſolves upon writing to Ze- 
linda, and getting the Letter deliver'd 
to her by Rodiana. To this end, he 
expreſs'd himſelf in the moſt tender and 
paſſionate Terms; aſcribing to his own 
ill Fortune all the Rigour of his Deſti- 
ny, and imputing Zelinda's Falſhood, 
either to the Violence that had been uſed 
to her, or to the Aſſurance that was 


given her of his Death. 


But reflecting a Moment after, that, if 
 Zelinda had really loved him, ſhe would 
have had more Conſtancy, and not have 
made ſuch a ſudden Tranſition, from 
the Loſs of a Lover that had been dear 
to her, to the pompous Solemnity of a 
magnificent Wedding, he flies into a 
Paſſion, tears his Letter, and, in a 
quite contrary Stile, breaks out into the 
moſt bitter Complaints, and loads her 
with the moſt cutting Reproaches. 


Nevertheleſs, not being yet ſatisfy'd, 
he imagines that his Rage and Indig- 
nation cannot be ſufficiently expreſs'd 


in this Manner, and fancies that they 
| will 
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0 will have more Force, if his own Mouth 
is their Interpreter; he tears his Let- 
S KF ter then a ſecond Time, and cries out, 
— To what purpoſe do I commit to Wri- 
i KF ting theſe faint Expreſſions of my Rage, 
- when I may myſelt diicharge my Anger 
1 in the very Face of the Fulſe One, in that 
1 favourable Inſtant of the Triumph which 


muy Arm ſhall procure me? I will en- 
* counter then the utmoſt Rage of the for- 
midable Panteries; and not even Hercu- 
les, attended by the infernal Furies, 
hu uld eſcape the Thunder of my Lance. 
The Satrapa ſhudder d at this Reſolution, 
and could not forbear repreſenting to 
him, the Riſque he would run of being 
known, and {ſeverely puniſh'd. 


No, no, reply'd Formidaur, let the 
Fates diſcharge their utmoſt Fury on 
me; what have I to fear from the Em- 
peror, the People, or the whole Uni- 
verſe, when Heaven itſelf can injure me 
no farther? T will be ſufficient, tor my 
Revenge upon Zelinda, to preſent myſelf 
alive before her; my Sight will make her 
tremble for the Life of her Husband, 
and the Loſs of her Kingdom. At leaſt, 
ſhe ſhall know that, in ſpite of her Fa- 
ther, her People, and the whole World, 
I could have conquer'd it, or reduced 
K 3 it 
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it to Aſhes; and that nothing but the 


Defire of Death, has been able to put a 
Stop to my juit Indignation. 


The Satrapa, who knew him to be as 
unſhaken in his Reſolucions, as invinci- 
ble in Battle, finding him dctermined to 
purſue this Deſign, did not think it pro- 
per to oppole it any longer; wherefore, 
as it was late, he cauſed Supper to be 
brought in, which being over, Firmid iur 
went to Bed, where the furious Paſſions 
with which he was agitared, returned 
upon him with double Violence during 
the whole Night. 
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He burnt with Impatience to fly to 
the Feet of Zelindu, and to pierce her 
Heart with his Reproaches, as well as 
to humble the haughty Tartar, whoſe 
Victories had pufted him up with intole- 
rable Pride. A thouſand Imprecations he 
breathed out againſt the Darkneſs which 
retarded the wiſh'd for Day of his Re- 
venge. Art laſt, the Morning was ready 
dawn, when being overwhelmed with 
ſuch a long and fatiguing Watching, he 
fell into a broken Sleep, which was no 
otherwiſe favourable to him, than by the 
ftattering Images which offered them- 
ſelves to him in his Dream. * 
| | | 2 
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He thought he ſaw Zelinda, who be- 
ing ſurprized at his Return, addreſled: 
him in this manner: What: are you 
{till living, Formidaur? What fatal De- 
ſign has br: ught you into theſe Parts? Do 
you come, unhappy Conqueror, to vent 
upon me, in publick, your unjuſt Re- 
proaches, and to draw thereby upon 
yourſelt the whole Weight of the Empe- 
ror's Hatred and Anger? Ah! fly, too 


imprudent Prince, and ſpare me the Hor- 


ror of ſeeing the deadly ſtroke fall upon 
you. O Gods! ... He heard no more, 
for his prodigious Agonies put an End 
both to his Dream, and his Sleep. 


He then perceived that the Sun was 
already high, and was ſoon thoroughly 
awakened by the ſhrill Sound of the 
Trumpets, which from the Liſts, that 
were bat a little diſtance from the 
Satrapa's Palace, invited the Warriors to 
the Tilting, and the curious Populace 
to be the Spectators. What! even in 
my Dreams, cry'd he, Iaconſtant, doſt 
thou endeavour to betray me! Thou 


pretendeſt to be concerned for my Life, 


only to rob me of the pretious Moments 

deſtined for me to ſignalize my Courage. 

It with a Tone of Pity thou adviſeſt me 
| _- a to 


204 The DESPERADOES; 


to fly from thy Father's Anger, tis to 
free thyſelf from my Indignation, and the 
juſt Reproaches which thou oughteſt to 
expect. But thou ſhalt not have thy 
Aim, Ingrate, thy Remorſe condemns 
thee already, and one ſingle Look of | 
mine will entirely confound thee. I 


1 
— 


Having thus ſaid, he leaps out of 
Bed, arms himſelf from Head to Foot, 
enjoins the Satrapa not to follow him, 
mounts his Courſer, and rides alone to 
the Liſts, where the Tilting was already 
begun. He goes up to the Barriers, and 
caſts his Eyes over the whole Theatre, 
on one Side of which he ſees two mag- 
nificent Balconies, pretty near each 
other, and raiſed equally from the 
Ground, to which a Paſſage was made 
from the Apartments of the Palace, thro' 
a Window opened to the Bottom for 
that purpoſe. In one of them ſat the 
Emperor and Empreſs under a magnift- 
cent Canopy ; and, in the other, were 
ſeated the Princeſſes Zelinda and Carilda ; 
whilſt HForlindes went from one Balcony 
to the other, to entertain them by turns. 


Soon did theſe well-known Objects 
attract the eager Eyes of Frmidaur; Ze- 


linda was the firſt that ſtruck his 2 
| | | cr 
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her Beauty ſeems to him to be increas d; 


he obſerves her with the greateſt Atten- 
tion, and endeavours to diſcover by her 
Eyes, whether the Tranquillity of her 
Mind is. anſwerable to the Serenity of 
her Countenance. O Zelinda! ſaid he 
ro himſelf, thou who waſt ſo long the 
Object of my Deſires, how different doſt 


thy Condition ſeem to me now, from 
that wherein TI left thee; almoſt expiring, 


languiſhing, and diſſolved in Tears, 
but burning with the moſt ardent Paſſi- 
on, and in ſhort, entirely mine ? I find 
thee again at preſent with Gaiety and 
Satisfaction in thy Looks, Lillies and 
Roſes in thy Cheeks, and Joy trium- 
phant upon thy Forehead ; nor am I any 


longer to thee any Thing but the Object 


of thy Indifference, and the unhappy 
Victim of thy new Paſſion. 


Ah! Theſe are not the Marks of 2a 
Heart which has yielded to Violence; 
they can only be the Signs of the ardent 


Affection you bear to your Husband. 
Be ſatisfied, Ingrate, receive his Em- 
braces, let all Aſia be Witneſſes thereof; 
rob the Solemnities of Mars of the Atten- 
tion of the People, and fix their Eyes 
wholly upon the Motions of thy Love: 


But in order to enjoy thy Paſſion to 
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the full, come firſt, and tear out my 
Heart. 


Thus was this unfortunate Lover bu- 
ried in his Thoughts, whilſt his Eyes 
were wholly fixed upon his beauteous 
Enemy, His Tranſports had intoxica- 
ted him to that Degree, that for a whole 
Hour he had not taken the leaſt Notice 
of what paſſed in the Place. He neither 
heard the Neighing of the Horſes, nor 
the Shocks nor Falls of the Combatants, 
nor the Sound of the Trumpets and other 
Inſtruments, nor the Cries and Shouts of 
a numberleſs Populace, 


However, they increaſed at laſt to- 
ſuch a. Degree, that rouzing him out of 
his Diſtraction, they forced him to caſt. 
his Eyes upon the Barriers ; where he ſaw 
a Knight of a prodigious Stature enter 
the Liſts, in black Armour, and mounted 
upon a Courſer of an unreaſonable Size. 
Aſſoon as this Knight appeared, one 
might hear them cry on all Sides; There 
he is, before whom. every one falls. 


This Exelamation gave Firmidaur to- 
underſtand that this Champion was the 
Cauſe of the extraordinary Shouts 
which he had juſt heard; and made him 

judge 
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judge that this muſt be the formidable 
Panteries, This Tartar had only been a 
Spectator of the Combats that Day; 
and 'till then the Victory had always 
waver'd between the Warriors that had 
appeared ; Fortune having diverted her- 
| ſelf in favouring them by Turns; one 
Knight overthrowing five or ſix Comba- 
tants running, and falling afterwards - 
himſelf under the ſuperior Force of ano- 
ther. But aſſoon as they ſaw the invin- 
cible Tartar enter the Liſts, the People 
appear'd in a Conſternation ; and a ſullen 
Silence ſeemed to foretell all the Comba- 
tants that their Defeat was inevita- 
ble. . 


By the meaſured Steps of his ſtateſy 
Courſer, the Tartar walked gently 
round the Liſts, to diſplay his Fierceneſs 
to the beſt Advantage, which done he 
took his Stand againſt the Prince of Da- 
maſcus, the laſt Challenger, who having 
already unhorſed fix Knights, feemed to 
have a better Title than any other, to 
the Prize deſtined by Zelinda for the 
Conqueror. But no ſooner did Panteries 
appear, than the Hopes of this Prince 
were ſeen to vaniſn. As if he had run 
againſt a Rock, at the very firſt ſhock 
which he received from the Giant Tar= 
tar, 


— — — TT —  — — —— 


208 The DESPERADOES: 
tar, he was thrown from his Saddle, 
and fell with ſuch a Violence, that he 
was bclieved for ſome Time to be dead: 
Then the Shouts of the Spectators re- 
doubled, and Fbrmidaur was ſeized with 
Rape and Aſtoniſhment, 


After the Prince of Damaſcus, four 
other Knights underwent the ſame Fate, 
and their Fall increaſed the Cries and 
Murmurs of the People, who ſaid open- 
ly, that 1n order to keep up the Diver- 
ſion of the Tilting, that unconquerable 
Warrior ought not to be admitted. 
Hereupon Formidaur, not being able to 
bear any longer ſuch extravagant Com- 
mendations, nor the Arrogance where- 
with they filled ,Panteries, ſpurred his 
Horſe with Fury into the Liſts, choſe 
out the ſtrongeſt amongſt the Lances that 
were hanging there, and riding to face 
the un dauſited Tartar, with a Fierceneſs 
in his Air ſuperior even to that of his 
proud Adverſary, immediately put a 
ſtop to the Murmurs that ran through 
the Place. 


Theſe two Champions ruſhed then 
againſt each other, and met in the midi 
of their Career with ſuch an impetuous 
Fury, that their Lances were ſhivered in 
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Pieces to the very Handles, and them- 
ſelves forced to bend backward to their 
Horſes Cruppers ; with this Difference, 
that HFrmidaur joining Activity to 
Strength, had the Addreſs to recover 
himſelf in his Saddle, whilſt the other, 


EG being overwhelmed with his own Weight, 


tumbled from his Courſer, and was con- 
ſtrained to meaſure his Length on the 
Ground. 


The Surprize cauſed by a Fall ſo little 
expected, ſuſpended for ſome Moments 
the Voice of the Spectators, which at 
laſt broke out into a thouſand joyful 
Shouts and Acclamations, in Favour of 
the Conqueror of the haughty Tartar, In 
the mean while Frmidaur, being very 
well ſatisfied with having avoided ſuch 
a dangerous Shock, traverſes the Liſts 
with a noble Pride, to take the Chal- 
lenger's Place and there diſplays grace- 
fully the extraordinary Charms that a- 
dorn his Perſon. 


The Emperor aſtoniſhed at ſo much 
Valour, gazed upon him with Admira- 
tion; the more he examined his Port, his 
Shape, and his Agility, the more he 
thought they reſembled Eirmidaur, in 
whom he had often admired the ſame Per- 
ſections. After ſome few Reflections, he 

| no 
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no longer queſtioned but it was he; 
wherefore fearing that ſo many uncom- 
mon Accompliſhments, would re-kindle in 
his Daughter's Heart her former Paſ- 
fion, which ſhe ſeemed to have forgotten 
in the Arms of her Husband, he ſtud y'd 
how he ſhould puniſh the Raſhneſs of an 
Exile, who contrary to his expreſs Pro- 
hibition, had dared to return agajn into 
= Dominions, and to contend for the 
r1zE. 


He called the Captain of his Guards 
then, gave him private Orders, and con- 
tinued fixing his Eyes upon the new 
Champion, in order to be convinced 
thoroughly of what he ſuſpected. 


In the mean while, Frmidaur had 
again put himſelf in a Poſture of De- 
fence, and purſued the Courſe of his 
Victories; no Enemy's Lance had been 
able to interrupt them, neither was one 
of his Thruſts ineffectual; he had diſ- 
mounted all who durſt oppoſe him, and 
in a little Time, no more Combatants 
appeared: Wherefore, with the Accla- 
tions of the People, he was proclaimed 


Victor by the Judges. 
The 
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The Governor of Racha, who was 
one of them, taking him by the Hand; 
to conduct him to the Princeſs's Balco- 
ny: Come, ſaid he, invincible Warrior, 
come and receive the Reward of your 
Labours-; the precious Ring, which is 
deſtined for you, will not be unworthy of 
your Courage, when it is offered you 
by ſo fair a Hand. Tis a poor Ad van- 
tage, anſwered Firmidaur, to obtain on- 
ly the Recompence of the Arm, when 
the Heart has a Right to pretend to 
greater Rewards, You: have ſignalized 
both the one and the other, reply'd the 
Satrapa, in triumphing over the formi- 
dable Tartar. He is a Monſter whom 
the Princeſs abhors, and ſhe will be ob- 
liged to you for having overthrown a 
Rival, who made her tremble for the 
Life of the molt amiable of Husbands. 


- Theſe Words infus'd a freſh Poiſon 
into the Heart of Firmidaur; but he was 
prevented from making any Anſwer by 
Fiorlindes, who coming up to him with. 
a graceful Air; I am not, ſaid he, one 
of thoſe who is the leaſt indebted to 
you, for having wreſted the Victory from 
the monſtrous Panteries; come and re- 
ceive the Prize which yon have ſo 9 

_ 
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deſerv'd : Having thus ſpoken, he gave 
him his Hand to lead him into the Bal- 
cony, whither the Judges accompany'd 
him. Frmidaur had his Vizor up, but 
he had diſguisd himſelf ſo very much 
by a black Beard, that he was neither 
known by Fiorlindes, nor any other. 


The Judges then made him a Sign to 


advance to the Throne of the Princeſs ; 
but at the Sight of her, who, though 
ſhe had been formerly conſtant, had now 


baniſh'd him her Memory with ſo much 
Precipitation, being fill'd with Love, 
Jealouſy, and Rage, he burnt, trem- 


bled, and grew chill'd at the ſame In- 
ſtant, till, through the warring of ſo 


many contrary Paſſions, he could not 
utter one Word. 


Zelinda perceivd it, and imagin'd 
that it was either the Effect of his Mo- 
deſty, or of an exceſſive Reſpect, where- 
with ſhe inſpired him; wherefore, in 
order to recover him from his Confuſi- 
on, ſhe ſaid to him ſmiling ; How! va- 
liant Knight, does that great Courage, 
which you have juſt ſhewn againſt ſo 
many Warriours, fail you at my Sight? 
As, on ſaying this, ſhe ſaw that his 
Confuſion increaſed, and that he forgot 

to 
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to pull off his Gauntlet, ſhe took his 
Hand herſelt, and with great Politeneſs 
help'd him to take it off. A Hand, ſaid 
ſhe, which gains ſo many Victories, 
ought not to tremble when it receives 
the Reward of its Labours. 


*Tis not at all ſurprizing, reply'd he, 
in a low Voice, that a Heart, which 
has been baſely berray'd by Women, 
can't bear their Sight without trembling. 


His Gauntlet came off, as he utter'd 


theſe Words; and, as 3 Men had ſo 
five a Hand as he, and it was too well 
known by Zelinda for her to be miſtaken 
in it, her Heart ſunk within her. She 
looks upon it with Attention, views it 
narrowly, carries her Eyes from his Hand 
to his Face, and from his Face to his 
Hand again ; at laſt, ſhe knows him, 
notwithſtanding his Diſguiſe, by the Fire 


that darts from his Eyes. This Sight | 


makes her tremble, ſhe grows pale, aud 
her Trouble increaſes, in Proportion as 
ſhe is confirm'd in her Suſpicions. 


Formidaur perceives her Diſorder, and 


growing more bold, throug her Sur- 


prize, which fems to condemn her; 
Thou art not deceiv'd, ſaid he, Incon- 


ſtaut, but thou haſt deceivd me; In- 
grate, 
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grate, look on this Hand wherein thine. 


has ty'd the Bond of a Fidelity which 


_ ought to have been inviojable. What 


hinders me now from empioying it, be- 
fore thy Face, to tear out the Heart of 
that Husband whom thou haſt preferr'd 
to me? Yes, tis upon him, although in- 


nocent, that I ought to wreak my Ven- 


geance, ſince, in order to give thylelt 
to him, thy barbarous Hand has not 
ſcrupled to pierce the Heart of the faith- 


fulleſt of Lovers. 


He was ſo much tranſported with 


Rage, that he neither was ſenſible of 
the Place where he was, or of thoſe be- 
fore whom ie ſpoke; when he ſaw the 
Lillies and Roſes, that adorn'd the 


Cheeks of the Beauty he ſtill adored, 


diſappear on a ſudden, and: give Place 
to a deadly Pale, at the ſame Time that 
that lovely falſe One fell in a Swoon 
into Carilda's Arms. This Accident 
diſturb'd him ; he knew not whether he 
ought to attribute it to her Fear of 
loſing a Husband whom ſhe lov'd, or to 


the Alteration which the Sight of a Lo- 


ver, whom ſhe had thought dead, had 
cauſed in her; and being as jealous. as 
concern'd, he ceas d ſpeaking, 


At 
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At the ſame Inſtant, the Captain of 
the Guards, who had been out of the 


Palace a little before, having obſerv'd: 
at his Return, the Signal which had 


been agreed upon by Agariſtus, goes up 


into the Balcony to ſeize Formidaur, and 
commandshim tolay down his Arms, and 
yield himſelf the Emperor's Pcifoner. 


Zelinda's Lover turning his Head 
knew him, and ſaw at the ſame Time” 
the Balcony full of armed Men; where- 
upon he draws his Sword, in order to 
repell them; but, in that menaciug Po- 
ſture his Arm remains ſuipended; neither 
is he himſelf in leſs Suſpence what 
Courſe he ought to take; and he he- 
ſitates whether he ſhould generoutly loſe 
his Life in revenging himſelf of his E- 
nemies, or preſerve it, to know the Rea- 
ſon of Zelinda's ſwooning. | 


At laſt, the Violence of his Love de- 
termines him to take this laſt Reſolution 
wherefore, he plucks off himſelf the Beard 
that diſguiſes him, and cries aloud: 
Yes, I am Priſoner to Agariſtus and Ze- 
linda, but the Priſon wherein my Soul 
is confin'd gives me more Horror than 
theirs: Obey then, not your Emperor, 
but myſelf ; there are my Arms. He 

that 


* - wi 
— ˙——— — Ts — — 
_— - — . — — = 


216 The DESPERADOES: 


that is weak cneugh to give up his er 
to an Inconſtant, is unworthy of wear- 
ing them. And thou, perjur'd Princeſs, 
enjoy peaceably thy Lover; Firrliades 
Can have no other Title wiilſt I live; 
"cis to clear yo of the Diſhonour of ſuch 
an unlawful Marriage, that, being till 
jealous of thy Honour, I am going to 
fly ro Death. This ſaid, he went down 
from the Balcony, and ſufter'd himſelf 
to be conducted to the Palace-Tower. 


In the mean while Carilda and Hor- 


lindes took Care to lead Zelinda to her 


own Apartment, whither the Emperor 


follow'd them, infinitely exaſperated to 
ſee that this raſh Man had dared, not- 
withſtanding his Commands to the con- 


trary, to appear before him, inſult him, 


deſpiſe his Orders, diſhonour his Daugh- 
ter, and revive ſach ſtrong Impreſſions 
in her Heart. He ſaw that ſhe could 
hardly recover her Spirits, before ſhe fell 
again into freſh Swoons; wheretore, 
judging it neccflary to extirpate this Evil 
entirely by the Root, he return'd to 


his Apartment, ſent to the Satrapa of 
Gore, Governor of the Tower, and gave 


him Orders to have Formidaur beheaded 
that very Night. 
JT The End f the Third Book. 
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inconſiderate Raſhneſs wherewith he had 
come to ſurrender himſelf, making volun- 
tarily the Victim of an Enemy, whoſe 
Power was equal to his Hatred. It was 
judged that his Life was in Danger; 
and there was no body who would not 
have delivered him at the Hazard of his 
own; but the Time was ſpent in La- 
mentations, Sorrow, and Tears, with- 
out any one's daring to undertake any 
Thing. Even the Satrapa Areas him- 
ſelf, being overwhelmed with Deſpair, 
and not being able ſingly to make any 
Attempt in his Favour, had ſhut him- 
ſelf up in his Palace, oppreſſed with the 
moſt lively Grief. - | 


Whilſt all Hearts and Minds were in 

this Agitation concerning the Deſtiny 
of an Hero, whom they had looked up- 
on for many Years, as the worthy Hero 
to the Crown, and whoſe exalted Va- 
lour had juſt then increaſed the Eſteem 
and the Admiration of all the Babylonians, 
this unfortunate Lover was fitting in 
his Priſon, yet with his Hands bound be- 
hind him, more taken up with the 
Thoughts of Zelinia's Infidelity, than 
with the Horror of the Fate wherewitli 
he was threatened. 


To- 


An HEROICK STORY. 219 


Towards the beginning of the Night, 
he ſaw the Satrapa of Gore enter the 


Room, who, being infinitely afflicted 
at the barbarous Order he had received, 


came to acquaint him with the Sentence 
of his Death. At this cruel News the 
Reſolution of Firmidaur ſeemed ſome- 


what ſhocked ; the Satrapa perceived it, 


and not being able to apply any Reme- 
dy thereunto, retired with his Eyes 
diſſolved in Tears. As to Firmidaur, 
he remained ſome Time motionleſs ; not 
that the Fear of Death had made any 
Impreſſion on his Soul; on the contrary, 
he wiſhed for it, and would have {ought 


it, even with Joy, in the midſt of Bat- 


tle: But the Thoughts of a ſhameful 
Puniſhment ſeemed to have turned him 
1nto Stone. | 


Aͤt laſt he recovered his Spirits; and 
full of Fury and Rage; Is it to thee 
then, ciy'd he out, faithleſs Zelinda! 
that I am to be indebted for the Igno- 


miny of the Death that waits me? A 


falſe Hope has ſuſpended my Arm, {n= 
grate ;_ 1 .could have employ d it for my 
Defence, and have made before thy Face 
a horrible laughter of my Enemies; it 
was for thee alone, that I laid down 
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my Arms, which might have ured 
me a *glorious Death. Fulſe Woman ! 
enjoy my Misfortunes; no more wilt 
thou hear me contound thee with my 
Reproaches, or diſturb thy Marriage. 
Be ſatisfy'd, I am going to dye; but it 
ſhall be by the Hands of the Hangman, 
as thou imagineſt; if mine cannot be the 
Miniſters of my Deſpair, my Head, 
which is ſtill free, can brain itſelf a- 
gainſt theſe Walls. They offer my Soul 
the means to eſcape thy Barbarity, and 
to leave her Piſon by a Way leſs un- 
worthy of a Knight. 


Already he was preparing to put this 
horrible Detign in Execution, when he 
heard a hollow Noiſe at his Chamber- 
Door. Hs liſtens, he looks, and ſees it 
opened and ſhut again the ſame Inſtant. 
Then by the Glimmering of a Light 
that ſtrikes his Eyes, he perceives a Wo- 
man richly dreſſed, whoſe Head was 
wrapt in a black Vail. His Heart re- 
vives at this figat ; he imagines it is Ze- 
finda herfelt, who being grown compaſ- 
ſionate, is come to break his Chains: But as 
ſhe draws nearer, her Stature, which ſeems 
taller, undeceives him, piunges him a— 
new in nis Sorrows; aud tranſported 


with Anger, What new Treachery are 
the 
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tie Heavens (till plotting againſt me in 
the laſt Moments of my Lite? Is it not 
{me treſh Share, ſince a Woman is the 
Miniſter thereof? 


You have none of the Artifices of 
that deceitful Sex to apprehend from 
me, Aer was made in a low Voice; 
dear Friend, behold Fhrian who is come 
to your Aſſiſtance. At theſe Words, 
For midaur was ſo tranſported with Joy, 
and Wonder, that for a Moment he 
forgot both Zelinda, and his own melan- 
choly Condition; and received the Em- 
braces of his Friend with ſuch Raptures 
as drew Tears from Horian. 


Furmidaur perceived it; Ah! my dear 
Prince, ſaid he, if tis my Death which 
cauſes you to weep, ceaſe your unpro- 
fit able Sorrow, my greateſt Deſire is to 
die; being deſpiſed and betray'd by 
Zelinda, I ought no longer to live; 
vouchſafe only to ſpare me the Shame of 
dying by the Sword of the Hangman ; 
Death will be welcome to me from your 
Hands, I expect it from your Pity, and 
from the generous Affection whereof 
you have given me fo many Proofs. 
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It ſhall be my Hand, no doubt, an- 
ſwered Florian, which ſhall ſerve you, 
-but it ſhall only be by ſaving your 
Life, that it ſhall deliver you from the 
Infamy which you dread. The Favour 
of: Heaven, which you ought to ac- 
knowledge, has not conducted me hi- 
ther ſo fortunately but to crown my En- 
terprize with: Succeſs. On ſaying thus, 
he drew his Sword from under the Veil 
that covered him, and made uſe thereof 


to cut the Cords that bound the Priſon- 


er's Hands. At the Sight of the glitter- 
ing Steel, the Looks of Formidaur began 
to grow more ſerene; and embracing 
him tenderly: Ah! my dear Friend, 
{aid he, you reſtore. me to. my Honour. 
Now let the Miniſters of the Emperor's 


Cruelty come and fall upon me; I no 


longer fear dying with Ignominy. 


Let us not talk of dying, replied the 
Prince of Perſia, but of living, and ma- 
king your Eſcape: Be quick, and put 
on over your Cloaths, this Woman's 
Habit which I have brought you; as I 
have had the Precaut ion to put on two, 
I ſhall have a Suit of the ſame remaining 
underneath, and by this Artifice,you may 


get out of this diſmal Place, In the 
| mean 
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mean while, hear what I have done to 
eſcape hither, and what you muſt do to 
eſcape out of the Palace, and make your- 


ſelf Maſter of the City before Day ap- 
Fears. 


I ſet out from S»ſa with a thouſand 
choſen Horſe, with whom I have fol- 
lowed you by great Journies: I entered 
Babylon within theſe few Hours, with 
ſeveral of my Men, and have left the o- 
thers in ſmall Parties, with Orders to get 
entrance by little and little at different 
Gates. I had but juſt reached the 
chief Square, when I heard that you was 
committed Priſoner to the Tower, and 
as no-body queſtions but you are to ex- 
pe& certain Death from the Emperor's 
Hatred, I immediately diſpatched awav 
a Courier with all Speed, to beg the 
Prince my Father to haſten his March. 
He muſt have followed me very cloſe, 
and has taken his Rout by the Deſart 
of Viſtel, as you deſired; where fore, it 
I am not much miſtaken, he may ap- 
pear before this City to-morrow with 
his ten thouſand Men. 


The News of your Confinement made 
me fly to the Satrapa Aredas, whom I 
acquainted with my Name, and he told 

+ =_ 
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me the manner of your being ſeized. 
We diſcourſed a long time both about 
the Situation of the Tower, and the 
Meaſures which we muſt take for your 
Deliverance, He repreſented to me the 
Difficulty, becauſe the Tower is conti- 
guous to the Palace, and is impregnable 
on the outſide; and that on the inſide, 
the Apartments of the Satrapa of Gore, 
who is the Governor thereof, open into 
a Gallery which joins to the Palace ; 
from all which he concluded that we 
muſt begin by making ourſelves Maſters 
of the Palace. 


At the Name of the Satrapa of Gore, 
I remembered the Love wherewith I 
had inſpired him at Arxa/te, under the 
Diſguiſe of a Woman. Ithen bethqught 
myſelf of trying whether my Sight 
might have the ſame Effect on him now; 
I judged that a few Mong had not 
made lo great an Alteratiod-in my Fea- 
tures, for him to ſecure bimſelf from the 
| Snare I deſigned to lay for him: Whexe- 
fore, I that Iuſtant cauſed two Womens 
Habits of the (ame Sort to be brought, 
and having fitted them one over the 


other, dreſſed myſelf in them. 
In 
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In this Gatb, I went to the Palace, 
and going to the Governor's Apartment, 
ſent in Word that a young Woman de- 
fired to ſpeak a Word in private to him: 
Hereupon I was introduced into his 
Cloſet, where we were left together. 
Before I began to ſpeak to him, I lifted 
up the Vail which covered my Face, 
which I had no ſooner done, but his 
Eyes were earneſtly fixed upon me, and 
I obſerved that, in Proportion as he be- 
gan to remember me, Joy took Poſſeſſion 
of his Soul, and I foreſaw, by the 


ſparkling of his Eyes, that he would be. 


no leſs zealous to ferve me now, than he 
had been formerly to ſcem agreeable to 


This firſt Succeſs having given me 
more Confidence, I began by excuſing 
my ſelf for not returning to the Caſtle of. 
Arxalte, as I had ꝙpromiſed, and alledg- 
ing ſome plauſible Reaſons which had 
hindered me; but I am now come to 


you, ſaid I, with a Deſign, not only to 


deſerve your Friendſhip, bur alſo to re- 
ceive an important Piece of Service from 
you. I have an almoſt certain Hope to 
find out the Author of Formidaur's Birth: 


In order to compleat my Diſcovery, it is 


1 ne- 
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neceſſary that I ſhould be informed by 
him of ſome Circumſtances with which 
he only is acquainted, and which joined 
with thoſe whereof I, am apprized, 


will make him known, and fave his 


It would be a melancholy thing for the 
Emperor, after a too precipitated Exe- 
cution, to find that he has put to Death 
a Perſon of an exalted Dignity, and has 
t hereby drawn upon himſelf and his Do- 
minions Mrsfortunes that will be irrepa- 
Table. I conjure you then to permit me to 
diſcourſe him alone one Moment; I will 
immediately come and render you an 
Account of our Converſation, I will 
likewiſe give you eſſential Proofs of my 
Gratitude. 


This Requeſt troubled him; never- 
theleſs, as he is really concerned for your 
Fate, he ſeemed to approve a Deſign, 
which might contribute to the ſaving 
your Life. I have too much Love for 
you, replied he, to refuſe you any 
'Thing, and the Motive which influen- 

ces you agrees too well with the Eſteem I 
have for Frmidnur, to whom I have al- 
ways been ſtrongly devoted: But Time 
is pretious, purſued he, and if you diſ- 
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and diſcloſe them. Then, after having 
kiſſed my Hand with Ardour, he made 
me go through the Gallery that joins to 
the Tower, called one of the Jaylors, 
and ordered him to conduct me to your 
Chamber, leave me alone with you, and 
wait at the Door to ſhow me back to 
his Apartment. + 


During this Account, which was gi- 
ven in a very low Voice, Horian had 
dreſſed Frmidaur, almoſt againſt his 


Will, in his new Habit. He then put 


the Vail over his Head; take Care, 
continued he, to conceal yourſelf well 
with this Vail, when the Jaylor opens the 
Door, and follow him ; as for me, I de- 
ſign to ſtay here in your Place. There 
is a Sword, which in Caſe of Need, 
may help you at a Plunge ; nerettheleſs, 
manage Matters ſo as to deal with the 
Governor without Violence, and don'c 
make uſe of it, to rid yourſelf of him, 
unleſs you are forced to it, 


The Satrapa Aredas is to take Care to 
draw my Men together ; they are com- 
manded to obey your Orders ; it will be 
but an eaſy Enterprize tor yon, who 
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cover any Conjectures which may be ot 
Service to him, you mult make haſte 
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know the Situation of the City, to ſur- 
Prize one of the Gates, and open it to 
Prince Frente/m, who will net fail to ap- 
pear before theſe Walls, before Sun-11- 
ſing. As ſoon as he has gained Entrance, 
with his Troops and mine you may 
make yourſelf Maſter of the Palace, de- 
liver me, and revenge yourſelf of Agari- 

ſtus, with all whom you look upon as 

Enemies, 


How ! ſaid Formidaur, ſtepping back 
ſome Paces, would you have me leave 
you expoſed to the Emperor's Fury, to 
ſee you condemned to the ſame Puniſh- 

ent from * you would have deli- 
vered me? Ah! Pri:ce,why did not you 
rather bring two Swords? They would 
have been able to have opened us the 
Priſon Doors, forced the Avenues of the 
Palace, and made us.triumph over my 
Enemies. But return, return the Way 
you came, draw your Men together, 
join yourſelf with the Succours which 
you expect from the Prince your Father, 
and aſſault the Palace without, whilſt 
with this Sword I ſhall know how to 
detend my Life againſt the Attacks of 
the united World. 


No, 


* Ww 1 
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No, no, cries Fleriau, interrupting 
him haſtily, this is not a Time to form 
a Deſign, which is not dictated ſo much 


by Prudence, as by Deſpair. Fly; in 


this Priſon, you are the Victim of your 
Enemies ; when out, you will be their 
Terror. You are acquainted with the 
City ; you are beloved there by ſeveral, 
and ycu are dreaded by all ; wherefore 
it will not be long before you are Ma- 
ſter thereof. I am in leſs Danger here 
than you imagine; being guilty of 
no Crime, whilſt I am believed a Wo- 
man, I ſhall only excite Compaſſion ;_ 
and if I ſhould be forced to diſcover my- 
ſelf, perhaps, as Prince of Perſia, I ſhall 
be reſpected; however exaſperated the 


Soldan may be at your Flight, he will 


think more than once before he con- 
demns me to Death. In ſhort, aſſoon as 
you are in Safety, all is ſafe; if you 
remain in Danger, all is in Danger ; 


notwithſtanding your Troops, the En- 


terprize would be uncertain, and even 


our Victory would become unprofita- 


ble. 


To what do you force me, too gene- 
rous Friend? reſumed Formidaur ſigh- 
ing; you will have me fly, and leave 

8 you 
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you here! you force me to live; I muſt 
obey you, the rather becauſe our Diſ- 
putes would put you yet more in Dan- 
ger than my Compliance: But J will 
only employ my Life to deliver you, and 
Babylon will owe her Fall, if it muſt be 
ſo, not ſo much to my Hatred, as to my 
Gratitude. 


Florian would not give him Time to 
make any longer Reflections, but in- 
ſtructing him what to ſay to the Gover- 
nor, that he might not be known, he em- 
braced him, and prefled him to be gone. 


For midaur, finding that he could not 
make him alter his Reſolut ion, yielded 
to his Reaſons; he let fall his Vail 
then over his Face, knocked ſoftly at the 
Chamber - Door, which the Jaylor opened, 
and ſhutting it again aſſoon as he was 
out, walked on before him. They 
paſſed both of them through the Gallery, 
and arrived at the Apartment of the 
Governor, who was at his Door very 
impatient to ſee them return. 


No ſooner did he perceive the ſuppo- 
ſed Object of his Love, but he ad van- 
ted towards her, took her by the Hand, 
ang. was preparing to lead her to his. 

Apart= 
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Apartment. But Frmidaur pulling his 
Vail cloſer, as if to hide himſelf from 


the Jaylor who followed them, and put- 
ting his Mouth to the Ear of the Satra- 


pa, whiſpered him in a very low Voice: 


My Lord, all is diſcovered, and Formidaur, 
thank Heaven, will ſoon be at Liberty: But, 
in order to finiſh this great Work, it is 
neceſſary for me to go without loſs of 
Time, to the Houſe where I Lodge; I 
conjure you to accompany me thither, 


for fear that being alone, and it being 


Night, I ſhonld meet with ſome Acci- 
dent. Come, we ſhall be able there to 


diſcourſe together more quictly, and 


without being obſerved : On ſaying 
this, he ſtill drew the Satrapa towards 
kim, and went on as faſt as he could, 


The Governor being ſpurred on much 
more by his own Deſires, than compel- 
led by a kind of Violence that ſeemed 


to be offered him, had not the Power 


to oppoſe it, but ſuffered himſelf to be 
Jed along burning with Love, and full 
of Hopes: They paſſed on then from 
the Tower to the Palace, and croſſed 
the Courts without any Impediment. 
For midaur fill. led him on towards the 
Palace of the Satrapa Aredas ; and when 
he found they were in nnn 

1e. 
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he neither ſaw nor heard any one pals, 


Fe ſtopt there, and holding all the while 


the Governor's Right Hand with his 
Lefr, he drew his Sword with the other, 


and letting the Vail that covered his 


Face fall upon his Shoulders, ſaid to 


him, in a Voice that made him tremble, 


Sal rapa, I am Furmidaur. 


I could, purſued he, by putting you 
to Death this Moment, prevent your 
being guilty. of any Indiſcretion ; but 


wy being perſuaded that you have al- 


ways been my Friend, ſcems to aſſure 
me of your Fidelity. I have ſo much 
the more Reaſon to truſt yov, becauſe 
your Peath in publiſhing my Eſcape, 


would be.as prejudicial to me, as your 

Life, in concealing it, may be uſetul. 
22 . 

Go return home, and till to-morrow 


keep an inviolabſe Silence; the young 
Woman, who has touched your Heart, 
remains behind in my Place in the Pri- 
ſon ;. preſerve her as you would your 
Uife, your Head ſhall be anſwerable to 
me for hers, Ee not afraid of having 
braved the Orders you received from the 
}.mperor ; to- murrow my Hatred will be. 
mie to be dreaded in Babjl:a than his. 


Exye&t from my Generolity, and my 
| Power 


4 A K N N 
A WET 4 1 L * * 9 ä . A * — 4 4 : 
CEL OI l Toad rw, nota ob eng Ee 6 A eas <a 


E 


. 
Re 
92 "FP 
LR 4. RA PUR g . "IP 7 
CEL PAY vt 2 o 0 onto. rd i, a 
4 3 * 1 Op. RA * ern n . 
* * by BITS * r * 


* 


An HE ROICK STORY. 273+ 
Power a very uncommon Recompence. 
This ſaid, he left him. 


The Satrapa remained ſo confounded, 
that he Gay'd a conſiderable Time in the 
Street, almoſt motionleſs, and could not 
recover from his Surprize. At laſt, he 
reſolved to conceal from the Emperor, as 
much as pcſlible, the Flight of a Man 
who, truſting to his Friendſhip, had not. 
taken away his Life; but being in Fear 
for that of his beauteous Priſoner, which 


was in Danger, becauſe the Hour ap- 


proached when the Execution was order- 
ed, he returned with all Speed to the 


Palace. 


No ſooner was he arrived: there, but 
Agariſtus, although he was in Bed, ſent 
to command him to come to him. As 
he was endeavouring to find out the Rea- 
ſon of this Order, his Servants told 
him that but a Moment before, the 
Jaylor had run to him affrighted, and 
out of his Senſes, to inform him thar, 
on going into Krmidaur's Priſon, he had 
only found a Young Woman in his Place; 
and that this Accident was already pub- 
1ckly known throug..out the Palace. 


The 
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The Governor eaſily judged that this 
was the Cauſe of the Emperor's ſending 
for him (o late; wherefore being afflict- 
ed at the Danger wherein he ſaw the 
Woman he loved, and as much terrified 
at the Puniſhment wherewith he was 
threatened himſelf, he went trembling to 
appear before the incenſed Monarch. 


He began by falling at his Feet, and 
acquainting him ingenuouſly after what 
manner he had been deceived, acknowled- 
ged his too great Eaſineſs, confeſſed his 
Fault, and asked the Emperor a thou- 
ſand Pardons. Agariſtus ealily perceiv'd 
that the Satrapa had been impoſed on, 
and that his Paſſion had blinded him ; 
and as he was extraordinary ſevere, eve- 
ry one wondered that he did not cauſe 
the Governor to be puniſhed upon the 
Spot: But his Cruelty made him invent 
a Sore of Torture, more terrible than 
Death itſelf. 


Return, ſaid he to the Satrapa, return 
to the Tower, and that your Puniſh- 
ment may be adequate to the Fault 
which Love has made you commit, I 
command you yourſelf to cut off the 


Head of that raſh Woman who has de- 
' ceived 
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ceived you ; let the Execution be dune 
in an Hour at fartheſt; and remember 
that what your Arm refuſes te perform 


upon her, ſhall be executed upon you 


by the Hands of the Hangman. 


The Satrapa ſhuddered with Horrour 
at this barbarous Order, and retiring 
without being able to make any Anſwer, 
threw himſelf upon his Bed, where he 
was wholly taken up with thinking of 
the Fatality which condemned him ei- 
ther to ſuffer Death himſelf, or to exe- 
cute the Object of his Love. 


The firſt of theſe inflamed him with 


Rage, and the ſecond chilled his Blood 
in his Veins with Terror, ſometimes he 
called to Mind the Promiſes. of the Pri- 


ſoner that was fled, and ſuffered himſelf 


to be tempted with a Ray of Hopes; 


but not being able to foreſee how it 
could be in Formidaur's Power to execute 
ſuch a bold Deſign, and being too well 
acquainted, by other Inſtances, with the 
Cruelty whereof Agariſius was capable, 
he again fell into the moſt horrible De- 
ſpair. | 


In the mean while Ermidaur, after ha- 
ving left the Governor, went directly to 
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the Palace of the Satrapa Aredas, by whom 
he was received with an inconvincible 
Joy. There he found a Perfian, whoſe 
Name was Trion, whom he had known 
at Suſa, and to whom Florian had given 
Orders to obey him in whatever he 
would attempt. This Cavalier aſſured 
him that Frontelm would not be long before 
he appeared with his Forces; and that 
he was to make Signals to give Notice 
of his Arrival from the Top of a little 
Hill that was but two Miles from the 
City, towards the South, Hereupon 
Frmidaur commanded him to draw to- 
gether the Troops that were diſperſed 
up and down in Bahln, and ſet a 
Trooper upon the Ramparts, to obſerve 
the Prince of Perfia's Signals, and an- 
ſwer them with the like. | 


The Morning had hardly began to 
chaſe away the Stars, when Word was: 
brought that the Fires were ſeen upon 
the Hill; whereupon Fermidaur ſets out 
that Inſtant, accompanied by Trifon and 
twenty. Troopers, the reſt of the Body 
following at a little Diſtance. He ad- 
vances alone, and. ridins towards the 
Centinel of that Gate, by which Le 
judged Frontelm would enter, orders him 
to tell the Captain of the Guards that a 

| = Cava- 
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Cavalier had brought him important 
and preſſing Orders from the Emperor, 
Immediately the inner Gate is opened, 
and he is let in, when he inſtantly 
draws his Sword, kills the Centinel, 
and maintains himſelf alone in the Gate 
till his Men come up and join him. 


They advance, and are not long before 
they make themfelves Maſters of the 
Corps-de- Guards; whereupon the Captain, 
who had hardly had time to arm him- 
ſelf, ran thither with the reſt of his Sol- 
diers to the Number of fifty, and being 
ſurprized to ſez the Place full of ſo many 
armed Men, demands who they were, 
and what they would be at. Then 
Hrmidaur acqua inting him with his. 
Terror- ſtriking Name, commanded him 
to open the outer Gate, and declared te 
him, that if he refuſed, it ſhould be 
immediately broken down, and himſelf 
With all his Men put to the Sword. 


Hereupon the Captain, not being ſtrong 
enongh to reſiſt him, reſolved to 
obey him, a d imagining Deſignwas on- 
ly to provide tor his own Safety; by ma- 
king his Eſcape; and no ſooner was the 
Gate opened, but Frentelm's Troops 

| | Were 
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were ſeen at a Diſtance, advancing at a 


great Rate. 


That he might not Joſe Time, Formi- 
daur left four hundred Horſe at the Gate 
whereof he had made himſelf Maſter, to 
introduce the Succours, and taking with 
him the remaining ſix hundred, returns 
into the City, and marches directly to the 
Palace, in order to ſurprize it — the 
Babylonians could put themſelves in a Po- 
ſture of Defence. 


At his Approach, the Emperor's Guard 
being terrified at this unexpected Attack, 
drew together in a Body, and attempted 
to make ſome Reſiſtance, but in great 
Confuſion. The Beſiegers made the Air 
reſound on all Sides with the Name of 
Formidaur, This Name alone was ſuffi- 
cient not only to break down the Gates 
and Walls, but to make the Hearts of 
the beſieged tremble; and ſoon after they 
added that of Prince Fontelm, which 


ſtruck a panick Fear through every 


One. 


He had already entered the City, 
which he overſpread with his Troops in 
an Inſtant; then halting upon the great 


Square over againſt the Palace, he drew 
his 
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his Army up in Battle Array, His Sol- 


diers ſoon made themſelves Maſters of 


all the Gates ; the few Troops that were 
in the City immediately diſperſe upon 
his Arrival, and all Bahhlon was in the 
utmoſt Conſternation. Formidaur went 
to meet the Prince of Perfia, and ha- 
ving thanked him for the Speed where- 
with he had come to his Afliſtance, they 


flew together up the great Stair-cale. 


When they had entered the Gallery ; 
there, ſaid Formidaur, is the Way that 
leads to the Apartments of Agariſtus 
and Zelinda, go Prince and make them 
our Priſoners ; an urgent Concern calls 
me to the Tower, to deliver the gene- 
rous Florian; who in order to ſnatch me 


from the ſhameful Puniſhment, which I 


was to have ſuffered this Night, has 
vouchſafed to put on my Chains; after 
which we will both of us join you im- 
mediately, Frontelm complied with this 
Advice, and advanced towards the Em- 
peror's Apartment, at the Head of a 
large Detachment of Perfians, As it 


was more retired than the others, the 


Alarm of the City's being ſurprized did 
not reach thither till very late. 


Ze- 
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Zelinda, Eiorlindes, and Carilda, were 
the firſt that heard it, and had ſeen 
from their Windows the whole Square 
covered with ſtrange Troops, the Palace 

inveſted, and the 3 diſarmed. The 
vldan being infoimed thereof, was 
hurrying'on his Cloaths when he heard 
the Door of his Apartment forced open, 
and ſaw himſelf obliged to retire into 
his Daughter's Lodgings, which were ad- 
joining thereunto. Thither Frontelm 
ſoon followed him, after having broken 
down this ſecond Door. 


The old Monarch in Deſpair bad be- 
gan to put on his Armour, and was 
preparing with Ficrlind:s to make a vi- 
gorous Defence, when the Perſian ruſh'd 
into the Room ſuddenly at the Head of 
his Men, and preſenting the Point of his 
Sword · to him: Agariſtus, ſaid he fierce- 
ly, lay down your Arms, yield yourſelf, 
you are my Priſoner. And. who art 
thou, raſh Man, anſwered the Empe- 
ror, to whom a Prince like me ſhould 
ſurrender himſelf? It thou art a Knight, 
thou haſt now rendered thy ſelf unwor- 
thy thereof by thy Treachery : Either 
take oft thy own Armour, or allow me 
Time to put on mine. 

Yes, 


An HE ROICK STORY. 241 


Yes, I am a Knight, reply d the Per- 


fran, and that very Knight whom thou 


haſt made to feel, not the Effets of thy 


Valour, but thoſe of thy Tyrarny ; it 


is now thy Turn to ſuffer with Juſtice, 
what thou haſt made me already ſuffer 
with Indignity. Know then, ſince thou 
wilt hear ir, that I am Prince Frontelm ; 


that Hrmidaur is already Maſter of thy 


proud City; and that he 1s now able to 
inflict the ſame Puniſhment upontthee, 


which thy Barbarity had prepared for 


him, 


Theſe Words produced very different 


Effects in the Hearts of Zelinda, Carilda, 


and the Emperor ; Agariſtus wasready to 
burſt with Rage, at ſeeing himſelf in the 
Power of two Enemies whom he had fo 
outragiouſly offended ; Carilda was infi- 
nitely overjoyd to find a Husband 
whom ſhe tenderly loved, inſtead of a 
formidable Enemy ; and Zelinda being 


«ofl:red of Formidaur's Life, forgot all her 


paſt Misfortuncs. 


In the mean while the Emperor, pre- 
ferring Death Sword in Hand, to the 
Mortification of owing his Life to his 


two molt dreadful Enemies, lifting up 


his 
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his Sword with Fury: Here, ſaid he, is 
what ſhall free me trom the Revenge of 
Firmidaur ; let him that would take me 
Priſoner come and attack me. Frontelm 
could not help admiring the Courage of 
this old Monarch ; however, he was 
preparing to ſeize him, but, at that In- 
fant, Zelinda ran in between them, and 
with an Air that would have ſoftened 
the fierceſt Soul: Generovs Prince, cry'd 
ſhe to Frontelm, be ſo good as wait till 
Formidaur comes here himſelf; you are 
Maſter of this Palace, no-body here can 
eſcape you, and, in the mean while, I 
conſent to yield myſelf your Captive. 


The Prince of Perſa ſurprized at the 
Luſtre of this Princeſs's Charms, lifted 
vp his Helmet, and in his Turn pre- 
ſented to her View a Countenance full 
of Graces. It would become you much 
better, be auteous Princeſs, ſaid he, to 
make all Mankind your Slaves, than to 
be yourſelf their Priſoner; but allow me 
to tell you, that I can't conceive how 
a Perſon who is Miſtreſs of ſo many 
Charms, and Eyes wherein Candour fits 
viſibly inthroned, Could have the Cruel- 
ty to forfeit her Vows, and baniſh from 
her Memory a Lover, and a Hero, 
whom his ardent Paſſion, and exalted 
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Qualities rendered alone worthy of poſ- 
A 


Ah! at leaſt, Prince, reply d Zelinda, 
don't condemn me before you hear me: 
I deſire no other Judge of my Innocence 
than yourſelf. 


I accept that Honour with Jy, re- 
ſumed he ; and you need not Doubt but 
I will do you Juſtice ; in the mean while 
permit me not to refuſe the Oticr you 
have made me of yielding yourſelf For- 
midaur's Priſoner. At theſe Words, he 
commanded his Men to let none enter 
but Women, and to diſarm all Men who 
were deſirous of ſharing the Emperor's 
Fortune, 


During theſe Tranſactions, Rodiana, 
-who had obſerved Frontelm all the while 
with the utmoſt Attention, thought ſhe 
knew him again to be the young Cava- 
lier who had formerly landed in the For- 

tunate Iſland with his Spouſe. The more 
ſhe examined his Features, his Action, 
his Speech, and the Tone of his Voice, 
the more ſhe was confirmed in her Suſ- 

picions. At laſt, being almoſt aſſured 

that ſne was not deceived, ſne went up 

to him, and with a reſpectful Air: Great 

Prince, 


} 
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Prince, ſaid ſhe, pardon my Curioſity, 
but I think I {ce in your Face tome Fea- 
tures, which many Years have not been 
able to efface from my Remembrance; 
and my Happineis would be unparallel'd, 
if you could recollect mine. 


Hereupon the Prince of Per ſia fixing 
his Eyes earneſtly upon her, and recall- 


ing to mind his baniſhed Ideas: If the 
advantageous Alteration, ſaid he, which 


I obſerve in your Cloaths, did not in 
ſome meaſure perplex my Memory, I 
ſhould imagine you to be my Benetac- 
treſs, whoſe Aſſiſtance was ſo neceſſary 
to me in an Illand of Arabia, where the 
urgent Pains of the Princeſs my Spouſe 
forced me to ſtop, as we were croſſing 
the Seas to make a Viſit to the King of 
Lidia her Father: In ſhorr, if your Name 
is Rodiana, neither my Heart nor my 
Eyes are at all at a Loſs to remember 


you. 


Yes, my Lord, cried ſhe, I am that 
Rodiana, who received in her Arms the 
Infant which the Princeſs brought into 
the World. Toa happy Formidaur, con- 
tinued ſhe, in a Tranſport, what Glo- 
ry is it to you to have ſuch a famous 


Prince for your Father. O ye Gods! 


What 
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what ſtrange Myſteries are the propiti- 


| ous Heavens going to unravel! Ah! be 
| ſo kind, my Lord, as to tell me if the 
Child you carried away with you is {till 


alive? 


Frontelm was extremely ſurprized at 
her Acclamations, and at this Queſtion : 
He is living, anſwered he, ſince it is Ho- 
rian, my only Son and Heir. 


At theſe Words, he perceived that 
Zelinda and Fiorlindes looked earneſtly 
at one another. The Emperor and Em- 


preſs likewiſe fixed their Eyes mournful- 


ly upon each other, as if to lament their 
recovering a Son, only to ſee themſelves 
forced to loſe a Kingdom, and perhaps 
their Lives, ſince both of them were in 
the Power of an Enemy, whoſe exalted 
Birth would undoubtedly add to his 
Hatred and Revenge. In the mean 
while, Rodiana confirmed to them that 
Frmidaur was Frontelm's Son; and re- 


lated to that Prince the Miſtake, and 


Exchange of the Children that happened 


in the Prtunate Iſland, whereof a Mark, 


which Florian had upon his Arm, would 
be an infallible Demonſtration, 
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Ah! ſaid Frontelm, embracing her a 
thouſand times; I have no need of 
any farther Proofs, than the tender Af- 
fection wherewith I found myſelf ſeized 
the firſt Moment I ſaw him; and no 
doubt it was the ſame natural Impulſe, 
which induced him to give me ſo many 
ſurprizing Teſtimonies of his Valour 
and his Love. Whilſt he was continu- 
ing to thank her for the Tenderneſs 
with which ſhe had brought up this 
dear Son, they ſaw him enter ſuddenly 
in a Fury, and Sword in Hand. 


This Prince, after having left HFon- 
telm at the Top of the Stair-Caſe, had 
haſtened along the Gallery that leads to 
the Tower, with Deſign to cauſe the 
Doors to be opened either willingly, or 
by Force. He was followed by the ſame 
Number of Soldiers as Froatelm, together 
with ſeveral Perſian Noblemen ; but the 
Terror which they had ſtruck every 
where, having communicated itſelf even 
to this diſmal Place, he met with no 
Oppoſitition in paſſing on to the Cham- 
ber, where he expected to have found 


Flirian. 
He 
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Fe perceived that the Door was open, 
and that a young Man, who ſeemed ex- 
tremely frightened, fled from him to a- 
void him. Hereupon he ſtopt, and ſaw 
the whole Room ſtreaming with Blood. 
This fight made him ſhudder with Hor- 
ror ; his Knees tremble under him, and 
his Heart forebodes ſome exquiſite Miſ- 
fortune. He goes on, and diſcovers, at 
laſt, in the moft obſcure Part of this diſ- 
mal Manſion, a Body from which the 
Head had juſt been ſeparated, ſtretched 
out upon the Floor, and weltring in its 
Blood, with a gloomy Light ſtanding 


Bo bo 


At this dreadful Sight, he draws 
nearer, and diſcovers the ſame Woman's 
Habit, which he had ſeen upon Florian ; 
whereupon -his whole Maſs of Blood 
grew chilled in his Veins : Juſt Heaven! 
cries he out —— Grief prevented any 
farther Speech ; and he was ſome Time 
before he could recover himſelf : At laſt, 
ſeeing the young Man ſtill there, who 
was a Servant belonging to the Priſon, 
and was endeavouring to hide himſelf ; 
he turned abour to him, more dead than 


alive, and with a Voice almoſt expit- 
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Ing, asked whoſe wretched Corpſe that 
was. 


The young Man anſwer'd him, in the 
utmoſt Fright, that it was the young 
Woman's who had ſtay'd behind in the 
Room of the Prince that was fled, and 
that it had juſt been beheaded by the 
Emperor's Orders. This too exact 
Anſwer thunderſtruck Formidaur ; his 
Strength began to fail him, and he 
would have fallen to the Ground, if 
ſome of thoſe that accompanied him 
had not ſupported him : He could not 
take his Eyes from the Body of his 
Friend, and nevertheleſs he remained 


motionleſs and dumb. | 


But his Sorrow was too violent to be 
reſtrained within the Bounds of a me- 
lancholy Silence; it broke out at firſt in 
a Flood of Tears; then raiſing his 
Voice; dear Prince, cries he, would 
you then, in ſpite of me, become the in- 
nocent Victim of this barbarous Ty- 
rant? Fate had deſtined me thereunto, 
but your tender Friendſhip has carried 
your Delicacy ſo far as to ſubſtitute 
yourſelf in my Place. Why did you 
withhold my Arm? Why did not you 


let me put an End to my Life, fince it 
| | was 


— 
- 
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was impoſſible I ſhould ſurvive the ſee- 
ing you periſh? You have forced me to 
live, and the Death from which you have 
ſnatched me, would have been far leſs cru- 
el than that for which your tender and 
generous Artifices have reſerved me. 


How : continued he in a Tranſport, 
does Florian then live no more! He for 
whom alonel lived, he who, being perſe- 
cuted by Fortune, and abhorring Life, 
preſerved it for me alone, has he laid it 
down to fave mine, and do I live! Do 
] ſtand here without Fortitude or Cou- 
rage, and content myſelf with mingling 
a tew Tears with a Torrent of ſuch pre- 
cious Blood, ſhed before my Eyes ? Then 
turning again towards the young Man, 
whom he looked upon with Rage; tell 
me, purſued he, what is then become of 
that amiable Head ? Wretch! what haſt 


thou done with it? 
The young Man anſwer'd, trembling. 
that undoubtedly the Governor had cau- 
ſed it to be carried away, in order to be 
ſhewn the Emperor, who was ſuſpicious 
of his Commands not being faithfully put 
in Execution. Ah! Tyrant, returned 
Formidaur, thou wilt then ſatiate thine 
Eyes with ſuch a batbarous Triumph. 
M3 = 
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But I fly to puniſh thee for it, and in 
Revenge will exerciſe upon thee the moſt 
horrible Tortures. Be witneſs, dear 
Shade, that I will neither ſpare Sex, nor 
Age, nor even Zelinda herſelf; a Mon— 
ſter of Infidelity is the moſt worthy Vic- 
tim that I can to devote to x ng Ven- 
geance of ſuch a faithful Friend. Proud 
Babylon, I will overthrow thy Palaces, 
thy Temples, and thy Edifices; thou 
ſhals. fee thy lofty Walls fail to the 
Ground ; I will reduce thee into a dread- 
ful Chaos, and my juſt Rage ſhall erect 
upon thy Ruins a Mauſoleum to my 
dear Florian, that ſhall be more memo- 
rable than the Pyramids of Egypt. 


This ſaid, the dreadful Tiſplone 
ſhoots from the infernal Regious with 
leſs Fury, than he ruſhed from the fatal 
Tower, to ſignalize upon the unfortunate 
Babylonians tine cruel Effects of his Ven- 
geance. He ran firſt to the Apartment 
of Agariſtus, in order to begin with 
him, and entered juſt at the Moment 
that Rodiana had been diſcovering 
him to be Frontelm's Son. Surprized to 
ſee only Joy and Tranquillity in every 
Face, his Grief is increaſed, and his 
Rage redoub'ed ; and caſting upon the 
Aſſembly his Eyes, wherein the Tears 

ſeemed 
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ſeemed to be ſtriving for Maſtery with 
his Fury. 


What is the meaning, cry'd he out, of 
all this Joy that triumphs in your 
Faces? Ah! let that Tyrant Agariſtus 
dic, and let ſuch a Monſter of Cruelty 
periſh for ever! At the ſame Inſtant he 
ruſhes upon the Emperor like a 'T'yger, 
and endeavours to run him through, 
when Frontelm ſtops him, and embracing 
bim tenderly in his Arms; ceaſe your 
Anger, ſaid he, O my Son! it 1s no 
longer time to revenge yourſelt, but to 
forgive. It by a Sympathy, the Cauſe 
whereot was unknown to us, the Tyes 
of a Friendſhip, to which Chance ſeem- 
ed to give Birth, have united us fo 
ſtrongly together, how much more for 
the Future cught a more vencrable Tye 
to bind you to me ! 


This Diſcourſe was accompanied 
with a ſecond Embrace. Yes, my Son, 
continued he, you fee in me tlie Perſon 
to waiom you owe your Birth; when 
your Mother (my Wife) brought you into 
the World in the Fortunate Hand, an 
Exchange was made, by a ſurprizing 
Chance, between you and the Child 
whereof the Empreſs of Babyluu was de- 

= livered 


— —— ́ö2.— tent 


— , , Ez 


252 The DESPERADOES; 

| livered the ſame Day. Rodiana and my- 
ſelf have juſt made this Diſcovery by 
undeniable Circumſtances ; you, my dear 
Formidaur, are my only Son, and No- 
rian is the Son of Agariſtas. 


At this News, Frmidaur remained 
motionleſs ; not that he would queſtion 
it; for he was ſoon convinced that the 
tender and reſpectful Love which he had 
felt, at firſt Sight, for the Prince of Per/za, 
was only the invincible Ettc& of Na- 
ture; but however agreeable this Event 
was to him, he was no longer in a Ca- 
pacity to reap any Advantage from 
thence. He had loſt his Friend ; he had 
no longer any Hopes of enjoying Zelin- 
da; and he could not help deteſting the 
Capriciouſneſs of Fortune, which did 
not declare him of ſuch an exalted Dig- 
nity, *cill his Greatneſs could not raiſe 
him to the Marriage to which he had 


aſpired; 


However, bowing himſelf very low, 
to him whom of all Mankind he would 
have choſen out for his Father; As 
much as I ought to eſteem myſelf hap- 
py, my Lorch ſaid he, in being your 


Son, ſo much the more Reaſon have I 


to complain, that ſuch a perfect Hap- 
pineſs 
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pineſs is known to me ſo late, and at 


a Time fo little favourable. Alas! I 


mall not be able to enjoy it long, 
and you will yourſclt be my Father 
but for ſome few Moments. The Son 
you find in me cannot make you amends 
for him that you have loſt, The Cruel- 


ty of this Tyrant 


At theſe Words, tirning about to the 
Soldan ; Yes, ſaid he, Wretch, *tis of 
thee I am ſpeaking : What Crime then 
had that Victim committed whom thou 
haſt juſt ſacrificed in the Priſon ? Well, 
be contented, thy barbarous Orders 
have been but too faithfully executed : 
But doſt thou know who this innocent 
Victim is? Obſerve to what a Degree 
the Anger of Heaven has puniſhed thee ;. 
tis Florian himſelf, who, under a borrow- 
ed Habit, had diſguiſed his Sex (Oh! 
too real Friend) to deliver me from thy 


Fury. 


Go then, moſt wretched Father, go, 
and give thy Son thy firſt Embraces, af- 
ter that, like an abominable Tyrant, 


thou haſt bereaved him of Life: Run, 


and drown thy riſing Joys in. thoſe 
Srreams of Blood which thy Barbarity. 
has ſet a flowing. If my furious Hand. 
| | M 5 does 
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does not plunge this Steel in thy Bo- 
icm, tis only to deliver thee up to all 
the Horrors of a Puniſhment a thouſand 
Times more cruel than Death, by let- 
ting thee know that thou art the Exe- 
cutioner of thine own Son. 


Whilſt Firmidaur was uttering theſe 
Words, a Flood of Tears ſtreamed from 
his mournful Eyes, and the Mixture of 
Rage and Terderneſs, wherewith his 
Soul ſeemed agitated, excited Horror 
and Compaſſion in every Heart; one may 
judge, at this News, what was the 
Condition of the Emperor of Babylon. 
Oh! ye Gods! cry'd he out, in the 
greateſt Agony, was Florian the Perſon 
that I condemned! What! has the fa- 
tal Sword fallen upon that innocent 
Head! Wretch that I am! I hardly 
know myſelf a Father when I am a Par- 
ricide! At theſe Words, his Voice, and 
almoſt all his Spirits fail'd him, and he 
fell upon a Ha, like a Man ready to 
fetch his laſt Gaſp. | 


The Empreſs who was by his Side, 
was not in leſs melancholy Condition ; 
the State wherein ſhe ſaw her Husband 
was a freſh Addition to her Sorrows. 
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An Accident ſo fatal chilled the 
Blood of all the Aſſembly: Frontelm, who 
had for ſuch a long Time looked upon 
Florian as à Son, whoſe uncommon Vir— 
tues deſerved his utmoſt Tenderneſs, 
ſuffered in his Death all the Sorrow 
whereof a real Father could be ſenſible ; 
and it received no ſmall Increaſe from 
the Grief wherewith Fimidaur was op- 
preſſed. 


Every one was ſo taken up with his 
own Misfortunes, and the Spectators 
were ſo intent upon the Actions of the 
Emperor Firmidaur and Frontelm, that 
no-body obſerved what paſſed near Ze- 
linda, This beauteous Princeſs being 
ſeated between Carilda and Fiorlindes, 
waited with Impatience for the Mo- 
ment of her Juſtification, when the News 
of the Murther of Florian, now acknow- 
ledged as her Brother, ſeized her with 
Anguiſh and Terror; but far from find- 
ing any one near her who was in a Con- 
dition to comfort her, ſhe finds herſelf 
obliged to aſſiſt Prince Horlindes, who 
was ready to fall in a Swoon in her 
Arms. This Accident diſturbed her no 
leſs then Carilda, and determined them 

both 
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both to hurry him precipitately into a 


Cloſet adjoining. 


In the mean while the unfortunate 
Formidaur, who notwithſtanding his 
Rage is ſtill poſſeſſed with the molt 
ardent Love, ſeeking, with all his Eyes, 
for her whom he both loves and hates 
at the ſame Time, diſcovered her at the 
very Moment that ſhe was following 
her Spouſe. The impetuous Paſſions, 
wherewith he 1s tranſported, ſeem to 
ſubſide on ſecing her melancholy, pale, 
dejected, and her Face covered with 
Tears: He relents, and the mournful 
Objects that meet his Eyes on every fide 
confound him ſo much the more, inaſ- 
much as he no longer knows. where to 
take Revenge for the Loſſes he has ſuf- 


fered. 
Shall it be upon Agariſtus? He is al- 


ready dying, and too ſeverely: puniſhed. 


for the Crime he has committed? Shall 
it be upon Fiorlind-s ? He is Son to Ca- 
rilda, and Carilda is his Father's Wife. 
Shall it be upon Zelinda ? His too trea- 
cherous Heart {till adored her. 


Whilſt his Mind. was thus fluctuating, 


between Revenge and Pity, he ſees the 
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Satrapa of Gore, Governor of the Tow- 
er, entering the Room. His Preſence 
rekindles all his Rage; and turnin 
himſelf towards him with Fury ; Ah: 
tis upon thee, cry'd he out, that my 
juſt Anger ought to fall : Traycor! was 
it thus that thou. oughteſt to have em- 
ploy'd the Life I gave thee ? Did not J 
give thee a ſtri& Charge to be careful of 
thy Priſoner's Safety. Didſt not thou 
know that thy own Face depended 
thereon ? Ah! baſe Wretch, thou ſhalt 


periſh. 


At theſe Words, he ruſhes upon him 
without giving him Time to make any 
Anſwer ; and already had lifted up his 
Arm to ſtab him to the Heart, when he 
felt himſelf with-held benind by a 
Hand whoſe Strength is very little infe- 
rior to his own. He turns his Head in a 
Rage, to ſee who was the raſh; Man that 
oppoſed his Vengeance; but how great 
was his Aſtoniſhment, when he ſaw that 
it was Florian himſelf! He was within a 
little of finking under the Exceſs of his 
Joy ; a general. Trembling ſeizes him. in 
every Limb, and he fell helpleſs into the 
Arms of this perfect Friend, having on- 
ly Strength enough to cry out, Ah! 
my Dear Fhrian, art thou alive? | 

1 This 
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This ſo dear Name ſcon flies through 

the whole Apartment, and reſtores Se- 
renity to every Countenance ;z but Ho- 
rian, who is only concerned for Formi- 
daur, being ignorant of the Intereſt ſo 
many others had in his Welfare, embra- 
eing him tenderly in his Arms; yes, 'tis 
I, reply'd he, my dear Friend, I am li- 
ving, do you reſume your Spirits, and 
preſerve a Lite from which mine 1s in- 
ſeparable. 


Then the Satrapa of Gore drawing 
near to them, and addreſſing himſelf to 
Formidaur ; if your Anger, my Lord, 
ſaid he, had allowed me Time, I 
ſhould have informed you that what 
you ſaw in the Tower was only the 
headleſs Body of a Woman Criminal, that 
was condemned to Death yeſterday. I 
dreſſed her in the ſame Habit under wh ci 
Prince Norian was diſguiſed, and ſubſti- 
tuted her in his Place, to undergo the 
Puniſhment deſtined for him: Hereby I 
executed your Orders, and prepared 
myſelf a Way to eſcape the Emperor's 
Anger, if your Enterprize had not met 
= all the Succeſs which you expec- 
ted. | 


Les, 
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Yes, dear Prince, added Florian, and I 
was locked up in the Satrapa's Apart- 
ment, when he cauſed the Doors to be 
ſer oper, by declaring my Name to the 
Perfians who guarded them; I then put 
on Armour, and we ran hither on the 
ſtrange Rumour which we heard. 


Ah! Prince, returned Hrmidaur, judge 
the exquiſite Grief which the News of 
your Death had cauſed in me, by the 
Effect which the Joy of ſeeing you living 
had upon my Soul! But, my dear Florian, 

although I can diſpute the Force of my 
Affection to you with the whole World, 
I am not the only one here in whom your 
Pre ſence cauſes unſpeakable Raptures : 
And, as at theſe Words Florian was ad- 
vancing towards Hontelm, as believing 
*twas him of whom his Friend intended 
to have ſpoken, he found himſelf on a 
ſudden in-the Arms of the Emperor and 
Empreſs, who by reiterated Embraces, 
and the Name of Son repeated a thou- 
ſand Times, put him, in his Turn, in ſuch 
a Diſtraction of Thought, as made him 
receive their Careſſes with a profound 
Silence. e 


Aga- 
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 Agariſtus had no ſooner heard what 
theſe two Princes had ſaid to each o- 
ther, than he got up in a Tranſport, to- 
gether with the Empreſs, and endea- 
voured, in the Arms of this dear Son, to 
make himſelf amends for the Pains 
which the News of his Death had given 
him, Hereupon Frontelm, perceiving Fo- 
rian's Perplexity, went up to him, and 
ſaid, dear Prince, behold in the tender 
Embraces of the Emperor and Empreſs, 
the Authors of your Lite ; and without 
cealing to have for me a Friendſhip 
which I believe I deſerve, transfer to 
them that Love and Affection which you 


think you owe to me. 


He then informed him in few Words 
of this Event, and of the Proofs thereof 
which he himſelf had ; whereupon the 
amiable and ſorrowful Florian, not doubt- 
ing of the Change of his Deſtiny, threw 
himſelf at the Feet of the Emperor, and 
kiſſed with the greateſt Reſpe& the 
Hands of the Emprefs. 


Nevertheleſs this Mark of his De- 
ference was not followed by any ob- 
liging Diſcourſe, which might flatter 


the Tenderneſs of his new Parents. On 
f the 
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the contrary, he feemed ſpeechleſs, ard 
his Trouble became ſo viſibie, that it 
gave Room to think he was very lit- 
tle ſatisfied with a Change, which de- 
prived him at once of his Father and his 
Empire, 


Formidaur perceived it; what ! Prince, 
ſaid he, will you without ceaſing give 
yourſelf up entirely to your Griefs ? 
Strive to forget a Loſs which you can no 
longer retrieve, You have now gained 
an Empire, without loſing that of Perfa, 
where you ſhall reign as abſolutely as 
in Babylon. Florian returned no Anſwer 
to theſe Civilities ; being wholly bur ed 
in his melancholy Thoughts, he was in- 
capable of giving any Teſtimonies ei- 
ther of Joy or Acknowledgment : At laſt, 
after a Silence of ſome Moments ; Great 
Gods! cried he out, Hdalm was not 
my Siſter, and I was her lawful Huſ- 
band ! Yes, reply'd Ermidaur, and 'tis 
at leaſt ſome Conſolation for yov, that 
you are not guilty of a Crime wherewith 
your Virtue reproached you. 


And this is what is now my Tor- 
ment, anſwered Florian, raiſing his 
Voice yet higher, I ſce myſelf only the 
more betray'd by Fortune ! She ay 
diſ- 
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diſcovers to me the Happineſs which I 
might have enjoy'd, in order to render the 
Loſs thereof more afflicting to me. Dear 
Fidalme ! You was my Wite, and my bar- 
barous Hand deprived you of Life! En- 
Joy, Prince, continued he, turning to- 
wards Furmidaur, enjoy the Perfian Em- 
pire, and make yourſelf likewiſe Maſter 
of this alſo, I will not oppoſe it; inno- 
cent or guilty, I am a Wretch, that 
ought for ever to be bereaved of the 
Light of the Sun. 


Is this then, cry d Frmidaur, the 
Comfort I expected from your Aſſiſtance? 
Scarcely do I breathe, and ſee you reſtor- 
ed to Life, when you force me again to 
tremble for your Welfare, Did you 
ſnarch me this Night from the Jaws of 
Death, only to render me a Witneſs of 
the fatal Sorrows which your melancho- 
ly Remembrance renews afreſh in your 
Mind. Who ought ro complain more 
than me ? Does my new Greatneſs re- 
ſtore to me the Object of my Deſires? And 
if I have more Power to exerciſe my 
Revenge, have I the Liberty of ſo doing? 
Can any Fate be more ſevere ? An! 
Prince, our Misfortunes are mutual, 
wherefore ſince neither Time nor Place 
can abate their Cruelty, let us unite our 


De- | 
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Deſtinies, and if we muſt die, at leaſt 
let us die together. 


All who were preſent at this mourn- 
ful Converſation were ſo much affected 
therewith, that nothing was heard on 
every Side, but Sighs and Tears: Fron- 
teſm ſeemed ſo much the more concern- 
ed thereat, inaſmuch as this affliging 
Conteſt, between two Perſons whom he 
tenderly loved, delay'd his declaring his 
Marriage with Carilda, of which he was 
ardently deſirous, He was conſidering 
therefore in his Mind of the Means to 
appeaſe the Princes, when he ſaw Caril- 
da return from the Cloſet with Zelinda, 


and advance towards him with Eager- 
nels. 


Then being no longer able to reſtrain 
his Tranſports, he ruſhed into her Arms 
with all the Marks of the moſt lively 
Tenderneſs : Dear Spouſe, ſaid he, it is 
no longer Time to keep a troubleſome 
Silence; let our Love break out in its 
Turnz we have ſuffered too much by 
letting it be ſo long concealed; it is no 
longer fit for us to jive aſunder, you in 
Babylon, and myſelf in Perfia, 


This 
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This Deſign is but too juſt, my Lord, 
anſwer'd Carilda, and never was a more 
favourable Juncture; but firſt, in or- 
der to ſilence Formidaur's Cemplainte, 
permit Zelinda ro prove her Inno- 
cence, the clearing up of which will 
at the ſame Time pacity Prince Horian's 
Deſpair. And what Juſtification, re- 
ply'd Frrmidaur in the greateſt Paſſion, 
can ſhe pretend to offer for an Offence 
that is irreparable? But what is become 
of Forlindes? Let him appear, and let 
us terminate our Diſputes by his Death, 
or by mine. I have Zelinda's Vows, 
and he poſſeſſes her, either my Death 
ſhall leave him the Title of her Spouſe, 
or his ſhall put me in Poſſeſſion of her. 
This ſaid, he advances that Inſtant to 
ſeek him in the Cloſet, from whence 
he was not yet returned; but Zelinda 


threw herſelf in his Way. 


Whither doſt thou run, Frmidaur, 
cried ſhe out, would'ſt thou ſhed thine 
own Blood? Know that this Spouſe, 
who is ſo much the Object of thy Fury, 
owes as well as Thou his Birth to Fron- 
telm, although Carilda is his Mother, 
and is not thine, Ye Gods ! reſumed 


Formidaur, what ſirange Events! _ 
a 
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all the Ways that lead to Revenge be 
eternally ſhut againſt me? Ah! it is 
upon you, faithleſs Princeſs, that I ought 
to diſcharge the Fury of my juſt Anger; 
but the Name of Horian's Siſter will pre- 
ſerve you no leſs from the fatal Effects 
thereof, than the unhappy Flame where- 
with I ſtill burn in ſpite of me. Where- 
fore, ſince I am not permitted to take a- 
vy Revenge for my Wrongs ; ſince I no 
longer know what Enemies to combat, 
I ought only to have Recourſe to thee, 
too ungrateful -Zelinda ! Compleat the 
Deſtruction of a Heart already pierced 
with the moſt grievous Wounds ; and 
thy Mouth in uttering the fatal Words 
that unite thee to thy Husband, pro- 
nounced the Sentence of my Death, let 
thy barbarous Hand now put it in Exe- 
cution. What! doſt thou weep, does 
thy Courage fail thee 2 Do'ſt thou heſi- 
tate 2 Thou didſt not fear to betray me, 
and doſt thou tremble at giving me the 
Death which I deſire! Well then! cruel 
one! I muſt be obliged to receive it from 
my own Hand before thy Face. 


Fold, Ermidaur, cry'd Zelinda, thou 
deſerveſt, unjuſt and barbarous Lover, 
that to revenge myſelf of the Outrage 
thou do'ſt me, I ſhould ſuffer thee, as 

thou 
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thou deſireſt to plunge that Steel in thy 
Boſom: Since when too haſty, and too 
impetuous Prince! have I merited the 
Names thou giveſt me? Might not J 
with more Juſtice retort them upon thee ? 
Haſt thou vouchſafed, cruel Man! to 
inform me either of thy Lite, or of thy 
Deſigns ? Haſt thou not by thy Silence 
ſuffered the Report of thy Death to be 
confirmed to me, which muſt neceflarily 
have been followed by mine, or have de- 
livered me into the Arms of another ? 


Thou returneſt in a Fury, thou expoſeſt 


_ thyſelf to certain Dangers, thou braveſt 
the Emperor, thou inſulteſt my Weak- 
neſs, thou doſt not vouchſafe to hear me, 
and giving way to thy unruly Tranſ- 
ports, thou would'ſt either become the 


Murtherer of all that come in thy Way, 


or be thine own . Ah! Why ſhould'it 


thou ſpare me ? Cruel Man ! make uſe 


rather of that Steel, and plunge it in my 
Hearr. 


What ſay you? Princeſs, cry'd Ho- 
rian, interrupting her; qug1t you, or 
Furmidaur, to think of dying? Live both 


of you; notwithſtanding the Fate that 


ſeparates you, and the Juſtice of your 
mutual Reproaches, your Misfortures 


are not comparable to mine, *Tis only 
| I 
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T that am forbidden to live; I adored 
Fidalme, and was loved by her ;- ſhe was 
not my Siſter, and I was her Husband ; 
ſhe fell by my Hand, and 'tis only by 
my Death that ſhe can be revenged. 
Having thus ſaid, he drew his Poniard 
with an extream Suddenneſs, and was 
juſt ready to plunge it in his Breaſt, 
when Horlindes, who had already been 
informed in the Cloſet that Florian was 


living, ran to him, and ſeizing: his Arm; 


no, no, dear Fhrian, ſaid he, thou beſt 
beloved of all Husbands! Hdalme will 
not have you die, ſince ſhe is alive her- 
ſelf; behold her under the Name of Fi- 
orlindes ; "tis the ſame Fidalme of the Ca- 
ſtle of Arxalte, Daughter to the great 
Erontelm, and the Princeſs Ca:ikda And 
you Hrmidaur, illuſtrious Brother, be- 
hold in an affectionate and tender Siſter, 


the Rival and the Husband which you 


had to fear. She then ceaſed ſpeaking 
to aſſiſt Florian, whoſe Soul being over- 
power'd with the exceſſive Joy, was jult 
ready to take its Flight, 


Whilſt every one was crowding about 
her, t he virtuous and faithful Zelinda, ad- 
dreſſing herſelf again to the new Prince 
of Perſia, whoſe Love increaſed with his 


Aſtoniſhment ; behold now, Ermidaur, 
ſaid 
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ſaid ſhe, behold the Lover with v om 1 
contrived to unite my Deftiny, that I 
might keep my Vows to you. Theſe 
are the Artifices to which my Heart, 
my Love, and my Conſtancy had Re- 
courſe, to preferve Zelinda for you. In- 
grate! ought you to have ſuſpeRed a 
Heart that had been try'd for ſo many 
Years? Ought you to have expoſed a Lite 
that is ſo dear to me, to have endanger- 
ed the Days of your Friend, Fidalme, and 
myſelf ? os 


We had concerted proper Meaſures 


to have delivered you this Night ; and 
nevertheleſs we are all of us become the 
Objects of your Fury! How can you 
now juſtify your Violence and your Paſ- 
fion ? Either you thought me 1ncon- 
Kant, or you imagined that, being too 
eaſy of Belief, I had given Credit to 
the Report of your Death. What an 
Injury was either of theſe Thoughts to 
the Greatneſs of my Love ? Could you 


readily perſuade yourſelf that believing 


you were alive, I could be capable of 
being falſe to you, or that thinking 


vou dead, it was poſſible for me to 


ſurvive your Loſs ? 
It 
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Ir, as I was ready to reward you 


when victorious at the Tilting, I ſeem- 


ed thunderſtruck on diſcovering that it 
was you, could my Concern be aſc ibꝰd 
to any other Motives, than cither to 


the Surprize of ſeeing you again, or to 


the Dancer wherewith you was threa- 
tened? Nevertheleſs you was ſo urjuſt 
as to milicpreſent both the Cauſe, and 
the Effect; as tor my Part, being al- 
ways intent upon whatever might diſ- 
pell your Fears, I fent you a Letter 
ſoon after your Departure from Babylon, 
wherein I acquainted you with my Mar- 
riage, deliring you rot to be alarmed 
thereat, and without explaining myſelf 


any tarther, gave you to undetſtand that 


it would be always in my . to diſ- 
ſolve the Knot, Ougnt you ?.,, 


hn! ceaſe, divine .Zelinia, cried 
Formidaur, interrupting her, your Re- 
proaches and Excuſes; they cqually kill 
me with Love and Shame. Eager to 
teſtify my Gratitude, and ſtung with 
Contuſion, 'tis only by expiring at your 
Feet, that I can expreſs both the one 


and the other: O my dear Z-linda ! 
cannot the ſame Love, which has induc'd 


von to give me ſo many Proofs of your 


Fidelity, plead W.ch you to pardon Miſ- 
N takes 
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takes that owe their Riſe only to the 
Violence of my Paſſion? Adorable Prin- 
ceſs, impute all my Faults only the Fa- 
tality of my Deſtiny, which concealed 
the greateſt Happineſs from me by im- 
penetrable Myſteries, whilſt it made me 
believe my ſelf the moſt miſerable of 

Mankind. "7 


Although I never reccived the Letter 
you mentioned, I am ſeuſible that IT am 
too criminal in not having judged as 
worthily of the incomparable Ze inda's 
Heart as it deſerved: It is only to that 
adorable Heart, that T will owe my 
Juſtification. This ſaid, he bathed the 
Princeſs's Hands with a Flood of Tears, 
whereof their mutual Love was the inex- 
hauſtible Source, 


Zelinda, much more pleaſed with his 
Repentance, than ſhe had been provok'd 
at his paſſionate Expreſſions, received 
theſe Teſtimonies of his Love with as 

much Satisfaction as Tenderneſs; and 
by a Silence, a thouſand Times more 
eloquent tuan Words, aſſured him of the 
Pardon of his Oitenccs. 


The amorous Flyrian gave his dear 
Fidilme a no leſs tender Reception. A.- 


ſoon as the Excels of his Joy would 
perinit 
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permit him to ſpeak, He made uſe of 


the molt lively Expreſſions to teſtify to 


her both his Love and Satisfaction; which 


received a conliderable Increaſe, when 
he was info med of her ſwooning on 


hearing the News of his Death in the 


Tower. 


The Emperor and Empreſs, as much 


overjoy'd as ſurprized at this new E- 
vent, embraced Fidalme and Carilda by 


turns, and could never have been wea- 
ry of thanking them for this innocent 
Trick, which put it in their Power to 


make amends for what they had done 
againſt Hrmidaur; and they bleſſed the 


Gods, that when they were upon the 
Point of loſing either their Empire or 
their Lives, they recovered a Son, and 


Son in-law, in thoſe very Perſons 


whom they had believed their greateſt 


; Encmies. 


In the mean while, the Empreſs, 


that no-body in the Aſſembly might 


have the leaſt Doubt concerning this 
Adventure, declared openly that her 
Son ſhould have near his left Elbow a 
Mark like a Roſe; whereupon F ontelm 
delired Florian to ſhow this certain To- 
ken of his Birth. After ſuch a convin- 


1 eing Proof, the Joy and Embracings 


2 redou- 
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redoubled on all Sides. But as no-bod y 
in the Court could conceive what could 
have been the Reaſon of Fidalme's being 
diſguiſed, or -how Cari/da had become 
Frontelm's Wife, Agariſtus deſired that 
Princeſs to ſatisſy their Curioſicy con- 
ccrning ſuch important Secrets, which 
had been ſo long concealed from the 


whole Empire. 


Hereupon Cari/da did not in the leaſt 
ſcruple to oblige him, and judging by 
the profound Silence that reigned in an 
Inſtant throughout the Apartment, that 
they expected the unra:iclling of this 
Myſtery from her Complaiſance, ſhe be- 


Fan as tollows. 


The darkeſt Nights wherewith the 
heavenly Powers can overipread the 
Earth, you ſee, my Lord, are ſucceeded 
by the moſt ſcrene and pleaſant Days. 
Poor weak Mortals ! how ſenſeleſs are 
vou, when you pretend to dive into the 
Secrets of the Deſtinies, or to avoid their 
Decrees! How blaſphemous are your 
Tongues, when they dare to condemn 
them! Wonld Ermidaur ever have be- 
lieved that he ſhould become the Huſ- 
band of a Princeſs who was thought 
his Sifter, and at the ſame Time that 
ſhe was Wiſe to another? could 1 
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have hoped not to have been Fdalnes 


Brother; and to have found his Lite, 
with his ſupport in the ſame Boſom 


_ whole Blood he had fpilt 2 Could the 


Em: eror Agatiftus flacter himſelf with 
the Hopes of recovering a Son, when he 
was ready to periſh himſelt, and to ſce 
his Dominions {14.& to ſuch powerful 
Enemies? And that in the greateſt Heat 


of Anger and Revenge, I ſhould my (lt 
- become Wite to the Perſon who made 


me a Widow, is what you caut com- 
prehend, and what I muſt now clear up 


to your Uuderſtanding. 


At the fatal Iaſtant that FProntelm 
upon the Point of falling by the aven— 
ging Blow winch my Arm is preparing 
tor him, I feel mylclf with-held by an 
unknown Power. Iaſtead of employing 
my a:med Haud to picice my Enemy's 
Heart, I feel my own wounded with 
ſuch powcriul Darts that I am forced 
to make a piecipitate Tranfition from Ha- 


tired to Love, and ſrom Grief to Wedloch. 


Fidauline ſoon was the Product of this 
tender Root, and I cauſed her ro be 
brougit up in Secret, as believing 
it was by no means pro; er for me to 
revea! my Marriage, at a Time when 
the Death of Prince Aſinadeu had kin- 
Kled a moſt inveterate Hatred between 
the Empires of Per fia and Bab)/cn. 
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It was row ſeveral Years ſince the 
learned Mitten, famous for his Ta— 
lent of foretelling Things to come, had 
propheſy'd to me that 1 ſhovid have a 
Child which would reign in Babylon. 1 
then thought that this Predicton related 


to young Fu, lindes, wem I had by 


Prince Aſmadeus. But o ſerve how {al- 
Jacious is hunan Judgment! Fiorlindes 
being two Yeats ulu, was e zed wich a 
Diſtemper whica p cved mortal ; I was 
greatly alarmed tizereac, foreſ-cing that 
his Death wou d carry with it the Loſs 
of his Duminions, aud my Hepes of this 
Empire. 

Hereupon my ambitious Fear made 
me contrive to ſubſtitute Fidale in his 
ſtead, ſhe happening to be tick at the 
ſame Time: Accordivgly Fur lindes dy- 
ing, I concealed his D-atn, ana made 


his Siſter ' ſupply tis Pace. Although 


there was a Year's Difference between 
them, Fidalme was full as robuſt, and 
reſembled him perfectly in all her Fea- 


tures; in ſhort my Stratagem met with 
the deſired Succeſs, 2 F 


I durſt not intruſt this Secret to Fror- 
telm, fearing he would blame my Raſh- 


neſs, and oblige me to reveal it; where- 


fore 


ni 
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fore I made him believe that Death had 
rob'd me of the Princeſs I had by him, 
and took an extraordinary Care that 
Fidalme's Education ſhoula be anſwera- 
ble ro the Name which I had made her 
aſſume. „ 


Her martial Inclination ſeconded my 
Deligus, and I found it no Difficulty to 


make her paſs for what ſhe was not. Her 
Courage, her Valour, and her Addreſs 


ſoon acquired her the Friendſhip of the 
Emperor, and the Eſteem of the Babylo- 
nians; and by this means I enjoy'd 
peacelbly the Dominions of Aſmaders, 
wich, had it not been for this Artifice, 
wouid have been re- united to the Crown 
of Babylon. | 


When Fidalme was ſufficiently advan-— 
ced in Years to underſtand the Import- 
tance of my Secret, I diſcovered it ro 
her, to the End that ſhe might take all 
the Precautions necetlary to conceal ir, 
on Account of the urgent Intereſt ſhe had 
to keep it. 


Things were in this happy Situation, 
when the Impr:{onment of Prince Fion- 


telm was the Beginning of my Sorrows. 


Nevertheleſs as the - Emperor had him 
coined to the Caſtle of Arxalte, and 
| N 4 | I had 
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I had for a long time accuſtomed. my- 
ſelf ro paſs ſeveral Months in the Year 
in that Forireſs, whoſe Gardens are de- 
licious, I made the Cauſe of my Grict 
itſe/t a Subject of Comfort to me, and 
went thither frequently to alleviate my 
Husband's Capuvity, | 


I did not uſually carry the ſuppoſed 


Fiorlindes thither with me, but being 


| hurried away, doubtleſs by the Force of 


his Deſtiny, the lait Time that I was 
there, he would accompary me thither. 
In order to give mote Liberty in the 
Diverſions wich we were to take there, 
and to abridge the Conſtraint of the 
Cercmonial, whei I ſer out frum Bab yl'n, 
I erj»-in'd the littie Court that accom- 
pany'd me, not to give him the Title of 
Prince, or call him Fierlinde,, but or- 
dered them to ſtile him Fida/me, which 
was the Name I had given her at her 
Birth, and when I arrived at Arxalte, I 
cauſed the fame Notice to be given to 
the Officers of that Gartiſon. 


After having ſpent ten Days at that 
Caſtle, J was obliged to return to the 
Court of Babyl;n; but the Day before 


my Departure, the Governor having 
thought it proper, to detach from the 


Gartiſon a Party of five hundred 
ö = | Horſe, 
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Horſe, to put a ſtop to the Trcurſions, 


Which ſome Parties of the Per ſian Ar- 


my made about the Net W of 
Arvale, and having given tle Com 
mand of the Detachwent Bo an Offi 
cer of Reputation, ſome Noblemen of 
my Court would accompany him, and 
Fidalme ask'd my Leave to go along 
with them, which I granted, 


In this unfortunate Expedition the 
Officer himſeif was kill'd, with ſeveral 
others; and Fidalme's ill Fate wculd 
have ic that, after many glorious Acti- 


ons, {hc ſhould meet with Herian with- 


out knowing him. Accordingly ſhe at- 


_rackd him, and laid herſelf open with- 


out Reſerve to the Swerd of that va- 
liant Enemy, by which ſhe fell, cover rd 
with Wourds. 


Being ready to fetch her laſt Gaſp, 
ſhe caſt her Eyes upon her Conqueror, 
who, in order to aſſiſt her, had lifted 
up his Vizor, and being ſtruck with 
the Sund of his Voice, hi ich reach'd 
her Ears, by Reaſon of ſome Words 


which Pity ſuggeſted to him, ſhe knew 


him, and that Surprize reduced her to 


the laſt * 


The 
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The pers who carry'd away Ho- 
rian left her for dead; and in ettect 
ſhe had periſh'd there; ifa little after their 
Departure, Chance had not conducted, 
hae Shepherds that Way; who finding 
ſome Heat {ti!] remitming in her, car— 
15 d ner to their Coct (48, where, by 
th, Jaices of ſome Herbs, they reſtored 
her to ter Senſes, and enabiea her in a 
few Days to retarn to Buibiloa: Where 
ſhe round all 14 Conſtecna on, by Rea- 
ſon of the Report that had beeu {pread 
ot her Dcatii. 


She arrived there ſoon after Firmi- 
n | 
daur had been bamſhed ; the Certainty 


that he was not vour Son, Great Prince, 


ſaid Carilda, addreſſing herielf to the 
Sedan, made you: redoub!e your TI en- 
derneſs to the ſuppoſed Fiurlindes; and 
vou receiv'd her with J ranſports lirtle 
inſerior to mine: Nevertheleis my Joy 
ac ſeeing her again was very much di- 


ſturb'd, by the protoun.) Sortow where- 


with I er her over- we m'd. 


Her Melar choly was cxceſſi ve, and it 


ſeem' d increaied by the Departure of the 
Perfian Army, which de:rivd her, as 
ſhe ſaid, of an Opportunity of giving 
herſelf vp to her Deſpair, and of meet- 

ing 
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ing with the Death which ſhe & fired. 


Her Sorows alarm'd me, wherefore 1 


ſeveral Times ask'd her the Cauſe ; at 
laſt, I preſs'd her fo urgently to declare 
it to me, that the was obliged to obey. 


One Day then, I ſaw her fall at my 
Feet, after wich, in a Voice inter- 
rupted with Sobs, ſhe told me, that 
the young Stranger, whom J had taken 
under my Protection at Arxalte, was à 
Min in Dilguiſe; that he had fallen in 


Love with ber, that ſhe had recurn'd 


his Paſſion, and that having found that 
he was a great Prince, ſhe had vow d 


Fidelity to him, and had received his 


Vows in Exchange; but that, after 
their Marriage, being willing to know 
preciſely the Name of the Husband 
whom ſhe adored, he had inform'd her 
that he was Horian, Prince of Perfia, 
and had diſguiſed himſeit in that man- 


ner with Deſign to attempt the Deli- 


ve rance of his Father Fronutelm. 


She added, that being over-whelm'd 
with Deſpair at this Declaration, ſhe 
had acquainted him with her being his 
Siſter, and the Horror of their Nuptiials; 
that therenpon he had fled; and that, 
for her part, ſhe had ſeiz'd on the Op- 
portunity, which juſt then offer'd, of 


going 


| 
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going out of Arxalte with the * 
ment, in Search ct Death, bur that ſhe 
had been ſo unhappy as not to find it; 
ſuiter me then, ſaid ſhe, to rid you of a 
Daugluer, who is guilty of a Crime in 
having enter'd into aty Engagements 
without your Conſent, and wo is a 
thouſand times more Criminal in having 
enter d into them. againit the Laws of 
Nature. 


Judge, my Lords, how great was my 
Surprize at the diſcloſing of this [1 1rt- 


ble Myſtery; I trembled at it, but in. 


ſhore. I loved my Daughter, and had 
myſelf roo much cxpeticiced the Power 
of tlie Paſſion that had made her guil- 
ty, to date to puniſh her for a Crime 
which ſhe could not pofſibiy foreſee. I 
ask'd her therefore if Foizan knew all 
our Secrets, ſhe confeſs'd that ſhe had 
diſcover'd Part of them to him, but 
that he only knew her by the Name of 


| Fidalme, Daugliter to Fronte/m and Ca- 
rilda, as he had heard her cali in the 


Caſtle; that as for the reſi, he was a 
Stranger to her going elſewhere by the 
Name of Forliudes, and likewiſe to 
the Cauſe of her being diſguis'd. 


Finding then that her nne was 


irreparable, and that nevertheleſs I as” il 
lil 
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ſtill be Miſtreſs of her Deſtiny, I would 


not add to her Con fuſion ard Afllicti- 
on by unprofitable Reproaches, Whete- 


fa | fore I contented myſelf with remonſtra- - 
- 11. || ting to her of what Conſequence it was 
ats that ſhe ſhould always paſs for Fore 
2 lindes, and never ſhould appear as H- 
ing dalme whereby Flrian, who, in all pro- 


Of bability, would never ſce her again, 
ſince ſhe would reign at Babylon, and he 
in Perfia, wou'd imag ie her dead, and 


my that it being his own Intereſt to con— 
1 ceal this fata! Adventure, it would re— 
in main bur) 'd in an eternal ſilence. I 
ad added, that in order to attone for her 
vet Ottence, ſhe muſt begin to maße me 
als forget it, by ſubſtituring Ambition in 
2 the Room of Love in her Heart, chat 


Ll | fhe might thereby render kerſelf worthy 
all do ſupply the Place ot Formidaur, 


ut This Reafoning fred? d in ſome mea- 
of 7} ſare to pacify the too tender Fidulme:; 
* ſhe promiſed to act according to my 
=. Pleaſure, and to make uſe of all er Rea- 
2 ſon to baniſh Florian from her Thoughts. 
je 

0 But fhc only made me this Promiſe 


that ſhe might the better deceive me; 
for 1 ſoon perceiv'd that ſhe was taken 
I up with her Paſſion more than ever, that 


. no Objc& cou'd divert her from it, = 
1 ids 
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that ſhe ardently ſought all Opportuni- 
tics of loling a Life which ſhe Wor d. 
In ſhort, finding in the late Times, how 
cameſtiy all the Kingdom, being deceiv'd 
by Fidalme's Dilguiſe, detired to ſee her 
united to Zelinda in Marriage; and 
knowing the Averſion that Princeſs had 
to every Thing but Formidaur, I reveal'd 
to her my Daughter's Secret, and pro- 


N 
| 
| 


poſes to her the taking her for her Hus- | 


band, Wilereoy ſhe might at once deli- 
ver e fiom the Perſecutions of the 


Emperor, ſatisſy the earneſt Deſires of 


the People, and preſerve herſelt for her 
Lover. Beſides, l mit. conte(s, that I 
was not diſpleaſed to fee Fidalme, like 


another Sermramic, hold the Reins of the | 
Empire «t Labylin, und thereby accom- | 


#603, 


pliſh in hei Feiſon the Prediction of Mi- 


Zelinda approved of this Deſign, whick 


flatter d her Sentiments; where fore ſhe | 
pretended to return the Love wherewirh | 


Forliades ſeem'd irflam'} for her, ard 
the Emperor reſoived upon their Mar- 


riage, which was ſoon celebrated. All 


thin g, thanks to Heaven, have ſucceed- 
ed iO the utmoſt of my Wiſh ; and I re- 
juice within myſelf that my Ambition 


and Artifices ave had fuck a fer:unatelt 


Iſſue. 


Enjoy 


* 


An HEROICK STORY, 283 


Enjoy then, my Lord, continued ſhe, 


addreſſing herſelf to the Emperor, the 


Happinets which you may promiſe your- 


ſelt trom a Son indued with all manner 
of Virtues, a Daughter-in-Law ſo vali- 
ant, and a Son-in-Law of ſuch Magna- 


nimity; and you, young Bridegrooms, 
enjoy all the Pleaſures which Love and 


Marriage a4 E preparing, to make you | 


forget your Sorrows and j cur Labours : 
As for my part, in re-uniting my (elf for 
ever to my dear Frontelm, ny Fate will 


be to be envied, and my Happincls as 


great as your's. 


Thus did Carilda firiſh her Relation; 


and every one gave himſelf up to Joy, 


and the Embracings were renew'd; at- 


ter which Firmidaur going up to the Em- 


peror and Empreſs, kiſs'd their Hands 


tenderly, and with that agreeable and 
majeſtick Air, which never fail'd of gain- 
ing him every Heart, ask'd their Pardon 
for the Piſorder he had cauſed in their 
Dominions. Tis You, great Prince, ſaid 
Agariſtus embracing him, tizat muſt par- 
don a too rigorous Treatment ; but, in 


ſhort, ſince your Bir:h, Love, and For- 
tune, combine to give you Zelinda; be 
aſſured that tis no leſs plcafing to me to 


have acquired a Soi in-Law ſo #Ccom- 
Flithd 
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i» you, Mato ave t recover 4 
pu & Son as Firian;. and I bleſs the 
ds, that a double Alhagee -will ſoon 
confirm, betwcen You and Him, the Knot 
of ſuch an. indiſſoluble Friendſhip. 


Generous E nperor,, reply d  Formi- 
daur, the unhop' d-tor Favours, which I 
fteceive from Hcaven. this Day, will be 
ſa many Chains which will binde me for 


ever to your Service. 


Agariftus then order'd Peace to be 


three Princes would go themſelves and 
I declare it to the Ari y and tlie People, 
i" who by a thoafand joytul Shou's and 
Acclamations, celebrated that Inſtant 


Pleaſure ſoon ſucceeded to the Tumulc 
ol Arms; and, in a few Days, they made 
an agreeable Tranſition, from che Hor- 


= nn Zand other pompous Shews, to perpetuate 
do Eternity the Loves ot theſe illuſtrious 
| Princes. 
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x» proclaim'd throughout Babyl.; n; and the 


this Happy Change. Tranqu. lity and 


rors of War to magnificent Turnaments, 


. ere 1 > %s 


